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This is thectiufe vchy ABive times produce 
The femfl miters for the Stages Ufe. 

The mrld is bufie mw ; and fomisjfdro fay ■ 

We have not feen of late one good tJewTlay. 

Andfuch believe Shakefpear, long [wce in's Gravcy. 

. lncMc4 

when not A modern Play mil fcap€-wepre.r ^ ^ ' 

I beg their pardons vrho themfelves adrnire/^ ' ■ 

Not but this Age hath many men as Wife^ 

But wifely they this begging Art defpife. 

And two to one^ was he alive this Day^ 

He'd have more wit, then ire to write a Play^ 
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THE 

TRAGEDIE 

OF 

king ^ichjr^ 

the THIRD, 

Contayning bis treacherous PIots,a-> 
gainft his brother Claretice : The pitifuli 

^murder of his innocent Nephewes : his 
tyranous vfurpation : with tljc 
whole courfc of his detefted life, 

and nwft deferued death. 



ftAs it hath heene A3ed by the J^gs 
<tS\fdieflies Servants. 



Written by WiRiam Sha^'-fpear^, 




ZON^DOW^ 

Printed hy Iohn Norton. 1^34. 





Enter Riehnrd Du^ of (jloceiteTffo/HSt 

Ow is the winter of difcontent. 

Made glorious fummer bjr this Sonne of Eorkei 
And all the douds,that lowr vpon our hoiife, 
“ In the deepe bowels of the Ocean buried. 

Now arc our browes bound with vidorious wreathes, 

. Our bruiled armes hung vp for monuments. 

Our fterne alarums chang’d to merry meetings. ^ 

Our dreadfull marches to delightfull pleafures. 
Grim-vifagd warrc,hath fmooth'd his wrinkled front. 
And now inftead of mounting barbed Steeds, 

To fright the foules of fearerulladuerfaries. 

He capers nimbly in a ladies chamber, - 
To the laciuious pleafing of a loue. 

But I that am not fharpe of fportiue trrckes, 

Nor made to court an amourous looking-glalTe^ 

I that am riid ely ftamptjand want loues maiefty. 

To Urut before a wanton ambling Nympthi 
I that am curtaildofthisfaire proportion. 

Cheated of feature by diffembling nature. 

Deform’d, vnfini&t fent before my time 

Into this breathing world jhalfe made vp, - • 

And that fo lanaely and vnfafhionable, ' : 

That dogs barke at me as I bait at them : 

Whilel in this wcakc piping time of peace, 

Haue no delight to pafle away the time, 

Vnleffe to fpie my lhadow in the funne. 

And defcant on mine owne deformity ; 

And therefore fince I cannot proue a louer. 

To entertaine thefe faire well fpoken dayes, 

I am determined to prone a villaihe, ^ . 

And hate the idle pleafures of thefe dayes s 
Plots haue I layd,indnaions dangerous, > 
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TheTugedy ^ 

By drunken prophefJes libels and dreatnes, , 

To fee my brother C’/rfjwcf and the King, 

In deadly hate the one againft the other, . 

AndifKing be a^ true and iuft • | 

As 1 am fubtile , falfe and trccherous ; f 

3 his day fhould clofelybemewd vpj ■ if 

About a prophefie ■which fayestbatG- | 

Of Edwards heires the murthercr fliall be- 
Dine thoughts downe to niy foirle. Enter Clarence with | 
Heefe comes, _ a Guardof j 

Brother , good dayes , what mcane this armed guard ! 
That waits ^pon your grace ? 

C//» .His Maiefty tendrii)g my perfons 6fety,hath appointed t ' 

This conduft to conuey me to the Tower. 

Gla* Vpon what caufe ? - , 

C/a. Becaufe my rame is f 

G/o.Alacke my Lord jthat fault is noncof yoursy 
He fhould for that commit your god-fathers t f 

O belike bis Maietty bath fomc intent 
That you ftiall be new chriftned in the Tower, 

Butwhatisthe matter may! know ? | 

C/a.Yci Richard when I doe know, for I protcll 
As yet I doe not , but as lean learner 
He harkens after prophefics and dreames. 

And from the crone-row pluckes the letter G, • t 
And layes a wizard told him that by G, . 
Hisiffuedifinheritedlhould be, 

And for my name of begins with G, 

It follow es in his thought that I am he: ' 

Thefeas T Icarneandfuch liketoyesasthpfe, , 

Hauc raoued his highnelTe cocommit me now. 
G^/e.Whythisiiiswhcnmenarcraldby women,! ' I' 

TisnotthcKingthatfendsyou to the Tower, | 

My Lady his wife , tisihc: ; 

That tempts him to this extreamrty, [ 

Wasit notlhe and that-goctd manofworlbip , 

.Anthorif Wosdttile her brother there, ' * 

That made him fend L. to the Tower, 

From whence this prefent day he is deliuered ?! 

\Ve are not fafe CUre^ce, we arc not fafe. CLs^ '."I 
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a/R ichard ihe Third. 

Heauen 1 thinke there is no man fecurd 
But the Queenes kindred , and night Vvalking iierald^ ' 
That trugebetweencthe King and Miftris Shore ; 

Heard you not what an humble fuppliant 
Lord Haliingsvi^% to her for his deliuery ? 

Glo. Humbly complayning to her.Deity, 

Got my Lord Chambei Jainc his liberty, 

lie tell you what , I thinke it were our way, , 

Ifvvewiil keepein fauour with the King, 

To be her men and vveare her liuery, 
Theiealousore-vyormcwidd'ow and herfelfe, 

Since that our brother dubd them Gentlewomen; 

Are mighty goiTjps in this monardiy. 

Bro.\ bcfecch your' graces both to pardon me. 

His Maiefty hath ftraightly giuen in charge, 
liiat no man fhall haue priuate conference, 

0 f what degree foeuer with his brother. 

C/e. Euen fo and pleafcyour worlhip "Brel^nhHr^^ 
You maypertake of any thing we fay : 

We fpeake no treafon man, we fay the King 
Is wile and vertuous and the noble Oncenc 
Well ftrokein yeares,faire and not iealous. 

We fay that Shores 'Wife hath a prety foote; 

A chery lip a bonny Cye , a paffing pleafing tongue : 

And that the Q.uecnes kindred are made gentle folks- 
How lay you fir,' can -you deny all this ? 

At-o. With this(my. Lord) my felfe hath nought to do. 

Glo. Nougin to do with Miftris Shore, I tell thee fellow. 
He that doth nought with her excepting one, 

VVere beft: to do it fccretly alcne, ' 

Bro. VVhat one my Lord ? 

Glo. Her husband knaue,vvourdeftthoii betray me? . 

Bro. Ibcfeech yourGraceto pardonme,and'witbaIlfor- 
Your conference withthe noble Duke- ( beare* 

Cla. VV e know thy charge Brokenhnry, and will obey; 

Gls. We are the Qpeenes Abiedls and muft ebeyj 
Brother farevvell I vvill vnto the King, 

Andwhatfocuer you willimploy mein, 

VVereit'Co call King widdow fifterj 

- - ■' _ ■X YVill 
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The Tragedy 

I wlllperfbrmc it to infiranchileyoi:, 

Mcine time this dcepe dirgrace in brotherhoda. 

Touches me deeper then you can imagine* 

^4.1 know itpleafethneytherofvsvvell* 

^/o> Well your imprifonmcnt (hali not.be long* 

I Will deliuer you , or lieforyou, 

Meane time haue patience* 

C/a. I mufl: perforce, farewell* Exit C. la. 

gio. Go tread the path, that thou flialt neere reiucne, 
Simple plaine Clarence, I doeloue theefo. 

That I will fiiortly fend thy foule to Heauen, 

]f Heauen will take the prefent at our hands* 

. liutwho comes heerethe new deliuered 
Enter LerA HaEltngs * 

^(«i?.Good time of day vnto my gracious Lord, 

Cio. As much vnto my good L* Chambcrlaine ’ 

Well, you arc welcome to this open aire, 

.How hath your Lordlhipbrooktimprifonment 

Han. With patience (noble Lord) as prifoners * 
But I fliallliue my Lord to giue them thanks. 

That were the caufe of my imprifonment* 

Clo. No doubt, no doubt, and fo fballC’LirfWi 
-For they that were your enemyes , are bis. 

And haucprcuailed as much on him as you. 

-W<i/?.Morepitty that the Egle fhould be mey 
While Kites and Buzzards prey at liberty* 

Glo. What newes abroad* 

Hajl^o newes lb bad abroad Us this at horne t 
The King is fickly weake and melancholly , 

And hisPhifitians fearc him mightily, ^ 

t?/o.Now by Saint Prfa/'tbis newes is bad indeed 
Oh he hath kept an ill dyet long. 

And ouer much confumed his royal _ 

Tis very grieuous to be thought vpon, 

WhatPis he in his bed I ■ ' , 

Hafl. He is. 

G/o.Goyou before, and I will follow you 
He cannot line I hope , and muft not die 
Till George be packc with poft-horfe vp to heau 
lie in to vfge his hatred more to Clarence ^ 
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Which lies well lleeld with weighty arguments, 

And if 1 iaile <^sepe intent, 

hath not another day to line : 

Which doneGod take King Edvard to his mercy 
And leaue the world formctobullell in. 

For then ilc marry you ngeft daughter. 

What though 1 kill her husband and herfather. 

The rcadieft way to make the wench amends, 

Is to become her husband and herfather ; 

The which will I not all fo much for loue. 

As for another fecrct clofc intent. 

By marrying her which I muft reach vnto. 

But yet I run before my horfe to market ; 

Clarence ttitl lilies, ftillTBignes, 

When they are gone,then muft I count my gaines* Exit 
Enter Lady ainne, with the hearfe of Henry the fxt* 
La.Sct downe,fet downe,your honourable Lord* ’ 
Ifhonour may be flirowded in a hearfe, 

Whilft I a while obfequioufly lament 
Thevntimely fall of vertuous Lancaferj 
Poore key-cold figure of a holy King, 

Palcalhes ofthchoufeof Lancafier^ 

Thou bloodlefle remnant of that roy a II blood. 

Be it lawfull that I inuocate thy Ghoft, 

Tohearethc lamentations of poorc 

flanghtered fonhe, 

Stabd bythefelfe feme bands that madethele holes 
Loe in thofe windowesihat let forth thy life 
1 poure the hclpeleffe balme of my poore eves ^ 

Curft be the hand that made the fatal! holes ^ 

Curft be the heart, that bad the heart to doit 
More dircfull hap betide that hated wretch, 

1 hat makes ys wretched by the death of thee; 

I hen I can wifti to Adders ,Spidcrs,Toads 
Orany creeping venomde thing that lines. 

If euer he haue child, abortini be it. 

Whir? vntimely brought to light; 

vy hole vgly and vnnaturall afpedf 
- lay fright the hopefull mother at the view 




The Tragedy ^ 

If euer he haae wife let her be made 
As miferable by the death of him, 

As I am made by my poore Lord and thee. 

Come now towards with your holy load 

Taken from Pauls to be in interred there : 

And ftill as you are weary of the waight, 

Reft you whiles I lament King Henries corfe. Glocefier,. 
6’/<;. Stay you that beare the coarfe, and fet it downe. 

X»i. What blacke Magitian,coniures vp this fiend 
1 o ftop denoted charitable deeds: 

67<?. Villaine, fet d owne the coarfe, <» by Saint 

lie make a corfe of him that difobeyes i 
Cen, Stand backc and let the coffin pafle* 

Glo . Vnmannerly dog, ftandft thou when I command, 
Aduance thy halbert higher then my breaft. 

Or by Saint Paul ile ftrike thee to my footc. 

And fpurne vpon thee begger for thyboldneffe. 

Xrf. W hat do you tremble,are you all affraid ? 

Alafle,! blame you not for you arc mortall. 

And mortall eyes cannot endure the Diuell» 

Auantthou fearefull miniftcrofhell, 

Thou hadft but power ducr his mortall body, 

His foule thou canrt not haue therefore be gone, 

G/< 7 . Sweet Saint for charity be not fo curft. 
X^.FoulcdiuelljforGodslakehencc, and trouble vs not. 
For thou haft made the happy earth thy hell. 

Fil’d it with curfing cryes, and deepe cjcclaimes. 

If thou delight to view thy hanious deeds. 

Behold this patterpe of thy butcheries. 

Oh Gentlemen fee, fee dead Henries wound $, 

Open their congeald mouths and bleed afrefti, 
Blufhjbluftj, thou lumpe of foule deformity. 

For tis thy prefence that cxhals this blood. 

From cold and empty yeines whcre'no blood dwels* 
Thy deed inhumane and vnnaturell, 

Prouokes this deluge moft vnnaturall. 

Oh God, which this blood mad’ft, reuenge his death: 

Oh earth which this blood drinkft,reuenge his death : 
Bither hcauen with lightning ftrike the murderer dead. 
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Or Earth gape open 'wide , and eate him tjuiclce. 

As thou didft iwallow vp this good Kings blood. 

Which his Hell-gouernd arme iiath butchered. • 
G/o.Lady,you know no rule of charity. 

Which render good for bad , bleifings for curfes, 
X 4 .Villanne , thou knoweft no law of God, nor matv 
Nobeaftlb fierce , but knowesfome touch of pitty, 

G/o. But I know none, and therefore am no beaft. 

La> Oh wondcrfull when diuels tell the truth, 

G/a. More wondcrfull when Angels are fo angry, 
Vouchfafe deuine perfection of a woman, 

Of thefe fuppofed euils to giue raee leauc. 

By circumttance but to acquit my felfe. 

La. Vouchfafe defufed infection ofa man, .■ 

For thefc knowne euils^ but to giue mce Icaue, 
■Bycircumftance to curfe thy curfed felfe. 

Glo. Fairer then tongue canname thee , -let -mce bine 
Some patient. leafure to excufe'my felfe. . i r ; - ‘ 

X^.Fouler then heart can thinkethee, thou canft make 
Noexculecnrrant, b-Uttohang thy felfe. 

Glo. By fuch di^aire Ilbould accufemy felfe* 

X.And by difpairing firould ft thou Band excufd: - 
For doing worUiy vengeance on thy felfe, • ■ > / 

Which djdft , vnworthy flaugbicr vpon others. 

Say that I flew them not. 

La. Why then they are not dead ; 

But dead they are and diuelifh flaueby thee. 

Glo. I did not kill your husband. ! / ; '7 

La. Why then heeis;alii,ie. 

G/o.Nay he is dead and flaine by Edwards, handi 
X 4 . In thy foule throat thou lieft. Qjiiecne Mararet few 
Thy bloody faulchion. fmooking in his blood, ^ ■’ - — 

I he which thoq once didft bend againft her brefti ' 

Bm that my brother beat alfide the poynt. 

■ix;?- L T?® P^'owoked by her flanderous tongue- 
guilt vpon fey guiltlnelfeftioulders • 
Thou-waitprouokcdbythyblGodymm^^^ ; 

not bJl this Kihi? G/..I grant yco, '■ ' 






Tddj 




La.T>otQi grantrhee hedgehog.theri God grant mce too 
Tliou maieft bee darhhed for that wielded deede< 
Ohhe.wa^.gaitie', milde, andivcitaousi 

Glo. The fitter for the King of Heaueh that- hath him. 

La. Hec is in Heauen, - where thou foaltneuer come. 
§?/p.Let him thankemee that holpe to fend him thither, j 
For ho vv^ifitter; for that pMce then 'Earth. ■ 

/.4. - 'Andahou vnfttfor any ^lace but Helh 

(?/o. Yes one place elfcjif you will heare meenanie it. 

La. SomeDungeon. Glo. Your bed-chambu', 

La. Hl'reftbetrdethcchamber where thou lieft. 

Glo. So will it Maddam till - 1 hewithyou, ■ 

La. I hope fo?- ■ ' '' 

<j/(?.Iknowfo,bntgentleLady-^»«^,'' 

To Icaue this kind incounter ofyour wits. 

And fall fomewhat into a flower methode : 
Iftnptthocauferofthe timedeie deafhsi , 

Of theic Plantagertets i'iiX^w^ andijEisiM'^fW.’' 

As blamefull as the executioner j" 

Arf.Thou art the caufe, and moft accurft effeft. 

Y our beauty was the caufe of that cffe 61 . 

Your beainy which did haunt mee in my fleepCj " 

T o vndertake the deatlrof all' the- world-, 

Sol might reft that boure in your fvveete bofome* 

La. If I thought that, I tell thee homicide, 

Thefenailes fhould rend that beauty from their cheekes. 
G/o.Thefe eyes could- nfeucriendure fweet beauties wrack, 
YOu fliould not blemKh them if I flood by : 

As all the world is cleared by theSunney 
So I bv that, it is my- day, mylifc.- 
i^. ^Iacke night ouerflhade thy day, and death thy life. , 
G/olCmJk mot thy felfcfaire creatureyth'ou art both. 

La. I would I were to bcereuenged on thee, 

G/o.Ic is a quarrcll moft vnnaturall. 

To be reuenged on him that loueth you. 

La. It is a quarrell iuft and reafonablei 
T© bee reUenged OH' him that flew my Husbandv 

Hethatbereft thee Ladjroftby husband, , , 

Did it whdpctbceto a better husband* 

“ 



WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Richard III (STC 22321) LONDON, II 



of Richard the Third, 

La. His better doth not breach the Earth# 
G/o.Co too,he hues that louesryou better then he could 
La. Name him. £7/p..P:lantagenet» 

La. Why what was hce ? 

gio. The felfc fame name butionedf better naturCj 
La. Where is hee ? ' ■ • • ; 

(7/tf. Heerc. . Shee'^ifiPteritt htm.- 

Why doeft fpit at him ? . . 

La. Would it weremortallpoyfon forthy fake* 

■ Glo. Neucrcamepoyfon'from.foftyeeitea'plaee* 

La. Neuer hung poyfon ion a fouler Toadd ; _ 

Out of my fight thou doft infea my. eyes* y ‘ ‘ 

Glo. Thine eyes fweete LadyHaue infeifted mine* 

La. W ould they were Bafiliskes to ftrike thee dea^. 
Glo. I would they were, that I might die-afe once -,- . 

For now they kill me with a lining-death * 

Thofc eyes of thine, from mine h'aue dra Whe falf te4res, 
Shamea their afpeef; with ftore of childifh drops, 

I neuer fued to frinds nor enemy, ■ 

My tonguecould neuer learne fweete ftnoothmg words. 
But now thy beauty is propofde my fee ? _ 

My proud heart fues and prompts my tongue to Ipeakc, 
Teach not my lips fuch (corne,for they were made 
For kilTing Lady not for. iuch-Goittempt. ■ 

If thy reuengefull heartcannoc forgiue, - 
Loe here I lend thee this lharp poynted fword, 
Whichifyoupleafetohidein this true bofome. 

And let the foule forth that adorncth thee s 
I layit nakedio thy deadly ftroakc ; 

And humbly beg the deathvpon my Knees* 

Nay,doe not pawfe,twasil that kild your husband. 

But was thybeauty thatprouoked me ; 

Nay now difpatch,twas I that Kild King Henryj 
Buttwas thy hcauenly face that fet me on s Heere fhe Utt 
Take vp thy fword ag«ine,or take vp me. fall the S'^ofA 

La. Arife diffembler , though I wifh thy death, 

I Will not be the executioner. 

G/p,Then bid me killmy fclfe,and I will doc it. 

La. I hauc already. : 

- V B 2 ; Qu 



,:^.7te Tragedy. 

G/a Tuflifthat was itr thyragc"?.- >• ' . 

Spca lie it againe’) a«d euen with the word, 

7 hat hand which.fbntty loue did kill thyloue^ ■ 

Shall for thy loue , kill a farre truer loue. 

To both their deaths thou fjialt bee acceffaryv:^ 

La. I would know thy heart ; 

Glo. Tis figured in my Tongue- 
La. Ifearemce both are falfe* 

G/fl. Then neuer man was true. 

La. Well, well, put vpyeur lwordy. • . 

ty/tf. Say then my peace is made. 

Z.<i. That fhal'I you know heceaftcr. 

Clo. But I fnall liuc in hope* 

irf* All men I hope Hue lb* 

Vo Hchfafe to were this ring* . 

£<». To take is not togiiie. i ji 
^A»,Lookehow this ring incompaffeth thy finger, 
Euenfothy breftinclofeth my poorc heart. 

VVereboth of them for both of them are thine 
And ifthy poorofupplyantmayi ■ 

Butbegonefauour at thy gracious band. 

Thou doeft confirmc his happinefle foreuer. : 

La. Whaiisit ? 

g U. That it would pleafe thee leaue ihefc fad defines 
To him that bath more caufe to bee a mourner. 

And prcfcntly repairc to Crosby place , 

Whereafter I haue folemnelyenterred 
At ChenJteMonaRciy this noble King, 

And wet his graue with my repentant tearcs, 

I will with all expedient duty fee you J 
Fordiuers vnknownereafons , lbefi:ech you 
Grant mee this boone» 

_ La.W hh all my heart , and much it ioyes me tooj * ' 

To fee you are become fo penitents 
TreJ^MundBartly ^ goe a long with mee. 

Clo. Bid me farewell. 

Ca. Tis more then you deferuc ? 

But fince you teach mee how to flatter you, 

Igiagine I haue fayd farewell already S’.v/r* 
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p/Richard the 7 bird. 

{7/^. Sirs, take vpthecDurfe. 

Ser. Towards Chert/te- noble Lord ? 

gio. No to white Fryers there attend my comming : 

W as cuer woman in this humour weed >Exeu.-J^aMtt Clo. 
Was euer woman in this humour wonne ? 

Jlc haue her , but I will not keepe her long. 

What ? I haue kild herhusband and her father, 

Jo take her in her hearts extreameft heate : 

^With curfesinhermouthjteares in her eyes. 

The bleeding witnefTe of her hatred by : 

Hauing God, her conlcience,and thefe barres againfl: mee j 

And ! nothing to backemy fute withall 

But the plaine Diuell and diffembling lookcSi 

And yet to win her all the world is nothing ? Hah ?• 

Hath fhee forgot already that braue Prince 
Edwardher Lord,Whom Ifomethreemdncths fince 
Stabd in my angry mood'at Teroxiurj/ ? 

A fwcetcr and louelier Gentleman, 

Framd in the prodigality of nature s 
Yong, valiant, wife,and no doubt right royall. 

The fpacioui world cannot againe affoord. 

And will fhee yet debace her eyes on mee, ^ 

That crept the golden primeofthis fweet Prince 
And made her widdow to a woefull bed f 
Gnme ,whofc all hot tqmls Edwards moity. 

On me that halt, and am vnfliapcn thus ? 

My Dukedometobee a beggerly denier, 

I doe miftake my perfon all this while, 

Vponmy life (lie finds although I cannot 
My felfCjto bee a rnarualous proper man, 
lie bee at charge for a LooWng -glaffe. 

And entertaine feme fcore or two of tailors 
^ o ftudy felhions to adorne my body. 

Since I am crept in fauour with my felfc, 
Iwillmaintaineitwith a licilecoft. 

Butfirft ileturne yon fellow in hisgraue. 

And then return^ lamenting to my loue- 
Shine out fake funne,till I haue brought a glaflc, 

1 hat I may fee my fhadow as I palfe, ' 

B 3 
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.The Tragedy 

Enier and Gray > 

J?/.Hauc patience Maddam, thers no doubt his Maiedy^ 
Will ioone recouer his accuftomed health* ^ 

■ Graj. In that yon brookc it ill , it makes hipi vvorfe, 

thereforefor Gods fakeentertaine good comfort. 

And cheare his grace with quicke and merry vysrds. 

If hee were dead what would betide of mec ? 
No other harmebutlofle of inch a Lord. 

^«.The lofle of fuch a Lord includes all harme. - ^ 

^r^^^-Theheauenshaue bled you with a goodly fonne. 
•To bee your comforter when heeisgone. 

^.Oh heis young, and his minority 
Is putinthe cruft o^^ichard CUc^er, 

A man that loues not mee , nor none of you. 

Ri.li is concluded hee fliall bee Protedor ? 

Qu. It is determined , not concluded yet, 

But fo it muft be if the King miicarry. Enter Bttckj E>arhy» 
Gr, Here comes the Lords of Bnck^ngham and E>arby, 
.Bwf.Good time of day vnto your royall grace, 
i>*ir.God makeyour Maiefty ioyfull as you haue-beene. 
^^.The Countclfe Richmond good my Lord of Darby t 
To your good prayers will fcarcefay, amen : 
yet-D^it^jiUptwithdanding Iheesyour wife. 

And loues not m.ee, bee you good Lord allured 
I hate not you for herproud arrogancy. 

Dar> I beleechyoueythernotbeleeuc. 

The enuious danders of her accufers. 

Or if fhee bee accufed in true report, 

Bearewith hcrweaknelfe,wbichl thinke proceeds 
From wayward licknelTe,and no grounded malice. 

^».Saw you the King to day my Lord Darby ? 

-D^r.But now the Duke of Buckingham and T, 

Came from vifiting his Maiefty. 

What likelihood of his amendment Lords ? 
^»tf.Madam, good hope, his grace Ipeakescbearfully. 
^g«.God grant him health,, did you confer with him? 
iSw.Madam wee did, Hec defires to make at onement 
Betwixt the Duke of Gloee^er and your brotherst 
And beivvixt them and my Lord Chamberlaine^ . 

And 
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And fent to warne them of his royall pretence. 

Off. Would all were well , but that wiHneuet bee* 

I fere our happinelle. is a t the higheft. Enter Glocefbefy 

C/i?.They doe me wrong and I \vi!l not endure it. 

Who are they that complaine vnto the King ? 

Ihatlforfooth am fierfie tone them not : 

F,y holy they loue his grace but lightly 
That fill his eares wkh fuch difl’entiousTumotirs • 

Becaufe I cannot flatter and fpeake faifb, 

Smile in mens faces fmooth dcceiue and cog 
Ducke with French nodsjand apifli courtelie, 

I muft bee held a rankerous enemy. 

Cannot a plaineman liue atid thinkeno harme ' 

Burrhus in fimpJe truth muft bCeabufde 
By filken flie infinuating lackes ? 

Ri.To whome in this prefence fpeakeyour graaf* 

C/o.To thee that hath no honefty nor grace. 

When haue I initifed thee, when done thee v/rong, 

Or thee, or thee , dr any of your' fashion- ? 

A plague vpon you all. His royall perfon ' 

( Whome God preferue betterthen youcanwifh’ ). 
Cannot bee quiet fcarce a breathing while. 

But you muft trouble him with lewd complaints- ' 

Brother of C/cd?y?rr , you miftakc the matter ■ 
The King of his owne royall aifpofition. 

And not prou okt by any futer ellc, 

Ayming belike at your interiour hatred. 

Which in your outward aflions fliewesitfelfe, 

Againft ray kindred,brother;and rhy felfe 

Makes him to fend that whereby wt e may gather 

T he ground of your ill will, and to remoUe it. ^ 

I cannot tell, the world is grownefobadi ^ 
That»rf«.t way prey where eagles dare not pearch,- ^ 

Since euery iacke became a G entleman 
There’s many a gentle perfon made a iacke. 

^st.Come,come we know your meaning hrothevgiofier. 
You enuy mine aduancement and my friends, 

God grant wee neuer may haue neede of you . 

. Glo, Mcane time, God grant that wee haue neede of you 

Our 



’I 

'f. 




uur Drotner is impriioned by your meancs. 

My felfe difgraced , and the Nobility 

Held in contempt ,whilft many faire promotions 

Arc dayly giuen to enoble thofe 

That fcarfe Ibme two dayes lince were worth a noble* 

By him that raifde mce to this carehill height , 
From that contented hap which I enioyd, 

I neuer did infcnce his Maiefty 

Againll the D/th^e of Chwenee , but baue beene 

An earneft aduocate to plead for him. 

My Lord, you doe mcefliamefull iniury, 
Falfelytodravvmce in, fuch vilefu(pe<T. 

.You may deny that you were not thecauie. 

Of my Lord Haftings iateimprifbnraent. 

Riu. She may ray Lord. 

C7/o.Sh,e may.L.i5/«tfr/,why who knowesnot fo? 

She may do more lir then denying that : 

She may helpe you to many preferments , - 

And then deny her ayding hand therein. 

And lay thofe honours on your high deferts. 

What may llie not ? fhe may, yea marry may fhct 

Riu* What marry may fliee ? 

(?/#. What marry may fhe ? marry with a King 
Abatcheler , a banlbme llripling too. 

I wis yoiir Grandam had a Worlcr match. 

^•My L.of Gloeefier, I haue to long borne 
Yourblunt vpbraidings , and your bittericoffes 
By heauCTi I will acquaint his Maiefty, ^ . 

With thofe groifiTe taunts I often haue endured. 

I had rather be a country feruant maide. 

Then a Ojieene with this condition. 

To be thus tauntedjfcorned,and baited at, _ Enter 
Small ioy haue I in being EngUnds Queene. 

,EIh, MatAxA kfned betbat fmalLGod I bcfecch thee, 
Thy honour , ftate , and feat is due to race* 

Glo* What ? threat you mce with telling the King ? 
Tell him and fpare not looke what I fayd, 

I will auoch in prefence of the King : . 

Tis time to fpeake , , wl^n paines are quite forgot* 
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of Richard the Third. 

Out l>iuell ,I remember them teo well. 

Thou fleweft my hu sband Henry in the Tower, 

And EdwArd mypoorefonneat T mxhury. 

Glo. Ere you were Queencyea or your husband Kifig„ 
I was a packe-horfe in his great affaires, 

A weeder out of hisproud aduerfaries, 

A liberall rewarder of his friends .• 

Toroyaliize hisblood I Ipilt mine owne» ■ 

jg^.yJ/4r.Yea,and much better blood, then his or thine« 
G/p.Inall which time,you and your husband Gw, 
Were faiftious forthe Houfe of LAnkafter : 

And Wfters , fo were you. W as not your husband 
In MArgrets battaile at StimtMhons flaine ; 

Let me put in your mind,if y ours forget, 
what you haue beene ere now,and what you are : 

Withall , what I haue beene, and what lam- 

Amurthcrousvillaine; and fo ftill thou art. 
(Jte. VoartGlarence did forfake his Father irarwickf. 

Ycaandforfworehimfelfe ( which/<?/» 

■ 4^5* Which God reuenge 
* hght on EdwArdt party for the Crowne, 

Andfwhismecde ( pooreLord ) he is mewed vp. 
IwGuld to God my heart were flint XiiieEdwardt. 
OtEdwArds foft and pittyfull like mine, 

lam too childifo foolifofor^this world. ■ 

Thou Cacodoemon , there thy Kingdomeis. 

Wh- ^^ofe bufie dayes, 

r vs enemies, 

Farre b/fr f L® • bea pedfar, 

Q ^ from my heart the thought ofitf 

Yqu fliould em* (^y i-ordjas you fuppofe 

As little oy mavwufo^^ 

That lUppofe m me, 

A little thereof,. 

; > altogether ioylclfe; 

^ lean 





The Tragedy 

I canrDO longer hold me f>atient» 

Hearc me you wrangling pirates that fall out-, 

I taking out that which you haue pildfrom tnc s 

Which of you tremble not that looke on nac ? 

' Tf not, that I being ,Qj*eeae , you bow likcfubieuts* 

Yet that by you difpofd , you qua-ke like rebels- : 

O gentle viliainc , doe not turnc away. 

dio. Foule wi4nkledwitch,wbat-mak’ii thou i,n my fight> 
Mar. But- repit'icioh of what thou hall: mard, 

That will 1 make- , before I let .thee goe : 

A husband and a fonne thou oweft vnto -me. 

And thou a kingd.pine , . all of you alleagence . : 

The fcrrowthatl haue by right is.yours, . 

And all the pleafures you vfurpe , is mine. . 

Thecurfe my noble father layd one thee^ 

When thou didft Crowne his warlike browes with paper,’ 
And with thy fcorne drew riuers from his eye?. 

And then to drie them , gauTl the Duke a clout . 

Steeptin the biood ofpritty/J»f/W . ,ti- ,, 

Hiscurfesthcnfrbmbitcrnelfe of Ibulc, , 

Denounc’d againfttheeV are fallen yppn. thee, 'i 
And God , not we , hath plagued thy bloody deed* 

So iuif is God to rite tbcihpoceni:. 

twas the fouleft deed to flay that Babe, 

And the moft merciiefle. thateuec was heard ■' 

£i. Tyrants thcmfelues wept when- it vyas reported, 
•D'or/No rnaributpropheficdfeuengefor-ditv • 
!^ac.iV<>rrl)*«;^^rlrf«iithen‘prercmt, wepttofeeit* 
^g^^ar.What ? vyerb you iharlingaU before Icamc, 

' Ready to catch each other by the throat, , 

Andturne younowyourhatred.now on,me ? 

Did Torhfi dread^ curie jsreualle fo much^withheauen,'- 
That death myTouely ,£’</jK4rJ/ death, ' 

Their Kingdomes loll my woefullbanifhment, . 

Could allbutanrwere-forthatpcciiifli brat ? 

Can curies pearce the Clouds, and .enter Ireauen ; 

Why then giue way dull Clouds to my cpicke carles : 

If not by warre, by fiirfet die your ICing. 

As ours by murder to make him a King.' 

^ - £dn>4rd; 




0/ Richard the Thirl, 

Edward my fonne , which now i s Prince of fValef, 

Por Edvard my fonne, which was the Prince of 
pied in bis youth by like untimely violence, 

Thyfelfea Queene, formethat wasaQueene, 

Out-liue thy glory, like my wretched felfe ; 

Pong mayft thou Hue to waile thy childrens loflc 
And fee another, as I fee thee now 
Peckt in thy glory.asthou art ffald in mine; 

Long dye tby happy dayes before thy death. 

And after many lengthned houres of griefe. 

Dye neyther mother, wife, nor SngUnds Qjueenc, 
RiuersAndT)orfet, yon were danders by. 

And fo waft thou -Lord Hafiings, when my fonne 
Was ftabd with bloody daggers , God Tpray him. 

That none of you, may Hue your natarall age. 

But by fome vnlookt accident cpt oft. 

Glo, Haue done thy charme thou hatefull vvithcred hag. 

QJTdr.kn<i Icaiie out thee?ftay dog for thou ftallhcare 
If heauenhaue any gricuousplagueinftore. 

Exceeding thofe that I can wifh vpon thee: 

O let them keepc it till thy linnes be ripe. 

And then hurle downe their indignation 
On thee the troubler of the poore worlds peace; 

The worme of confeience fiill begnawthy foule. 

Thy friends fufpe<9: for iraytors whilft thou liueft. 

And take deepe traytors for thy deareft friends. 

No fleepe dole vp the deadly eyes of thine, 

Vnlelfe it be whilft feme tormenting dreame 
Affrights thee with a hell of vgly diuels, 

Thoueluifti markt, abortiue rooting hog. 

Thou that waft feald in thy natiuiiy 
The Haue of nature, and the fonne of bell. 

Thou flander of thy mothers heauy womb?. 

Thou loathed iftue of thy fathers loyncs. 

Thou rag of honeurjibou detefted, &c. 

, Glo. Margrtt. 

Gi^ar. Kichtwd. (7/o. Ha ? 

^.Mar.l call thee not. 

G/i?.Then cry thee mercy ; for I had thought* 

- v C 2 
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Traced j 

Thoa haft caj(^ mg ,3ll;t,bef$ijitter naojasj 

Why fol dio^buc Jcpl<€ for no reply j 
O Ict^^e malce thg pgr i©dfo any cnffe* 

G/ffi Tis donety.me, and ends by Mar£ret- 
Thus haue you jareathed your curfeagainft your felfc- 
^^itfy.Poore painted GUiecne,vaioe flourish of my for- 
W hy ftrewft thou Sugar on that botled Ipidcr, ( tune ; 
Whole deadly y/ebbeinfnargth theg about ? 

Fookj foole, thou wjigtft a Kpjfe to hill thy {^fcj 
The time will come when thou lhak wifti for me, 

To helpe thee curfe that poyfongd bunch-baekt Toade, 
Hafi . Falfe boafting vyoman, gndi thy frantickc curfe, . 
Leaft to thy banugibou moue our patience. ■( mine* 

Foti'ls Chame rpon you, you ihatte aii mou’d 
i?/. Were you welHib:u’d,you would be taught your duty. 
^^Afar. Tolerue me well, you fhould dee Jne duty. 
Teach me to be your Queeng, and you my fubiedls > 
Qbferue me well an,d teach your felues that duty, 

Derf > Dilute not with hgr,ftie is iunatique* 

Peace mafier hlarquefle, ypu arc malapert. 
Your fire-new ftampe of honour is fcarce currant : 

O that your young Nobility co^dd-iudg€, 

what’twerg toJoofe it^ and be miferable ? 

They that ftand.high, haue mightyhlafts to fiiake them. 
And It they fad, they dadi them to pieces* 
^/<».GoGdeo,ut>rcll marry, learncitjlearneit MarquclTe, 
toucheth you (my Lord^ as much as me* 
wff. Yea,and much more, but I was borne fohieh 
Our Aiery buildeth in the Cedars top, * 

And dallies with the winde,and fcornes the funne. 

•^"dturnes the Suqne to liiade, alas, alas* 

VVitneffe my funne, nowin the lhade of death. 

Whole bright outlhiningbeames, tby cloudy wrath, : 
Hsth in eternal! d^rkcncffG fouldcd vp i 
Your Aiery buildeth in cur Aieries neaft. 

O God that feed it, doe not fufFer it t 
As It was wonne with blood,loft be it fo* 

^w^iaue done for lhame, if not for charity. 

;™^Vtge neythcr cJwity not 

Vneha 



((/Richard the Third. 

Yncharkably with me haue you dealt, ' 

And fhamefully by you my hopes are butchered. 

My charity is outrage, life my fhame. 

And in my lhame (hall liuc my forrowes rage. 

Buck- Haue done. 

O princely B»ckingham, I will kilTe thy hand, 
In figne of league and amity with thee , 

Now fairc befall thee and thy Princely houfe. 

Thy garments are not {potted with our blood;^ 

Nor thou within the eompafle of my curfe* 

Bnck:^ot none heere, fof curfes neuerpaffe 
The lips of them that breath them in theayre. 

Q^Mar. He not beleeuebut they affend the akie, 

And there awake Gods gentle fleeping peace* 

O B0cki»ghitm}oe.WLiG of yonder oogge, 

Looke when he fawnes be bkes,and when he bites,. 

His venotne tooth willrankle thee to death, 

Haue not to doe wi th him, beware of him *• 

Sinne,d«ath,and hel3,hath fet their markes on him. 

And all their minifters attend on him, ’ 

What doth fbeefay my Lord of Buckingham ? 
Back: Nothing that I re^eft ftjy gracious Lord. 

hat deft thou fcornc me for my gentle eoun* 
And footh the diuell that I warne thee from ? (Tell, 
O but remember this another day. 

When he fhall Iplic thy very heart with fotrow. 

And lay, poore Margret wa s Propheteffe 
Liue each of you, the fubieft of his hate. 

And he to you,and all of you to God. Exit* 

My haire doth Hand an end to heare her curfes* 
And fo doth mine, I wonder ftiecs at liberty ? 

cu uiu^L T mother , 

inec h«h had too much wrong, and 1 recent 

My part thereof that I haue done* ^ 

I neucr did her any to my knowledge. 

But you haue all the .vantage of this wrong 

rwas too hot« to doc feme bodyfood. 

That IS too cold m thinking on it now : 

Marry as for C/«r^»«,hce is well repayd, 

' 9 \ He 




The Tragedy 

He is frank vp to fatting for his paines, 

God pardon them that are the caufe ofic. 

Ri. A vcrtuous and Ghriftian-like concIuGon, 

To pray for them that haue done fcath to vs. 

gio. So doe I cuer being well aduifed , 

For had I curft, now I had curft my felfe. 

Catf Maddam his Maiefty doth call for you ; 

A nd for your noble, grace,and you my Lord. 

wc, come, Lords will yougoe with vs? 
if/. Maddam^we will attend your grace. Exeunt Manet 
Glo. I doe thee wrong, and ffrft began to braule, Gk. 

1 he ftcra mifchiefe that I ict a broach, 

I lay vnto the greuious charge of others : 

Clarence y whom I indeed hauc layd in d arkncffc; 

I doebeweepstoo many fimple gulls; 

Namcly,tO HafiingSyDarlfj/yBuckiaghamy 
AndfayitwastheQuecne,and her allies- 
That ftrires the King againft the Duke my brother. 
Nowthey beleeueme.andiwithallwilli me 
To be reuengedon Riuers y Vaughan y Gray, 

But then figh, and with a peeceof Scripture, 

Tell them^hat God bids vs to doe good for euill: 

And thusicloathemy naked villany 

VVith oldoddecndsjftolen out of holy writ, , 

And fecme a Saint,when moft I play the diuelL 
But foftjhere comes my executioners. Enter executie- 
How now my hardy llout refolued mates, ners. 

Arc yea not going to di^atch this deed I 
Exe> We are my Lord,and cometo haue the warrant, 
That we may be admitted where he is. 

G/o.It was well thought vpon.I haue it here about me. 
When you haue done, ,repaire to Cro sby place. 

But firs, be fuddaine in the execution; 

Withalljobdurate ; doe not heare him pleade. 

For Clarence is^yvell lpoken,and perhaps 
Maymoue your hearts to pity, if you marke him. 
AAv.Tuflijfearenot my Lord,we will not hand to prate, 
Talkers arc no good doers be affured : 

We come to vfo our hands,and not our tongues. 

, ' - Ch‘ 
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of Richard th& Third. 

C/»-Voureiesdropmilftones,when fooleseies droptcaics 
T like you Lads,about your bufinefle. Exeunt. 

^ Enter Clarence Brekennury. 

Bro. Why lookes your Grace fo heauily to day . 

C7^. O Ihaucpaftamiferablenight, 

So full of vgly fights , of gafily dreamcs : 

That as I am a Chriftian taithfull man, 

I vvould not fpend another fuch a night, 

Ihouoh fwere to by a world of happy dayes. 

So fuTl of difmallterrour was thetime. ' 

Aro.What was your dreame?! long to heare you teH it. 

CUMi thoughti was imbarkt for Burgundy, 

And in my company my brother Glocefier, 

Who from my Cabbin tempted me to walke 
Vpon the hatches ,there he lookes towards-^«^/‘<««# 

And cited vp a thoufand fearcfull times^ 

During the warres of E orke and Lankaft evy 
That bad befallen vs : as we paft along, - 
Vponthe giddy footing ofthe Hatches, 

Me.thought that GloeeHer ftumbled and in Humbling 
Strooke me ( that thought to ftay him ) ouer boord 
Into the tunjbling billowes of the maine : 

Lord, Lord, me thought whatpaine it was to drew ne^ 
W hat dreadfull noyfe of water in mine eares , 

What a fight of death withinmine eyes' ; 

Me thought I faw a thoufand fearefull wrackes,’ 

Ten thoufand men that fiflies gnawed vp 

Wedges of Gold , great Anchors, hea^ . ofPearle , 

Ineftimable Hones, vnualued Jewels. 

Some lay in dead mensSculs , and inthofe holes 
W here eyes did once inhabit , there were crept 
As ifitt’wete in fcorneof eyes , reflecting gems' ' 

W hich wade the flirhy bottome of the deepe. 

And moke the dead bones that lay fcacred by. 

Brok^ Had you fuch leafure in the wme of death. 

To gaze vpon the Iccrets ofthe deepe ? 

Me thoughti had : for Hill the enuious flood 
Kept in my foule , and would not let it foorch. 

To keepe the empty, vaH, and wandring ayre,: 1 
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phe Tragedy 

But Tmothrcd it within my panting bulke» 

Which almoft burft to belch it in the Sea. 

Urok: A waktyounot with this foreagonie ? 
Clar.Omymy dreame was lengthncd after life, 

0 then began the tempell of my lbu!e> 

Whopaft ( me thought) the melancoly flood. 

With that grim ferryman which Poets write of, 
VmotheKingdomeof perfetuall night : 

The firft that there did grcete my ftrangcrs fonle. 

Was my great father in law,renowned JVarwicke, 

Who cried aloudjWbat fcourge for periury 
Can this darke Monarchic afford falfe Clarence ? 
Andfoheyaniflit: Then came wandring by, 

A fiiadow like an Angell,in bright haire, 

Dabled inblood,and heofqueakt outa loud» 
€UreaceitcomQyh\(t, fleeting periurd 
That flabd me in the field at Tevexhury: 

Seize on himFuries,take him to yonr torments, 

With that me thought a legion of foule feinds 
Enuironed me about, and houled in mine careSj 
Such hideous cries, chat with the very noyfe, 

1 trembling wakt,and for a. feafon after. 

Could not belceuebnt that I was in hell. 

Such terribleimpreflionmadethe dreame. 

Brolly No maruaile my Lord though it affrighted you, 

I promife you I am affraid to heare you tell it. 

Cla, O I haue done thofe things. 

Which now be, , euidence againft my fbule. 

For Edwards fake, and fee how he requites me : 

J pray thee gentle Keeper flay by me. 

My foule is heauy,and I faine would fleepe. 

will (my Lord,)God giueyour grace good refl^ 
Sorrow breakes feafons,and repofing houres 
Makes the night morning, and the noone-tide night. 

Princes haue but their titles for their glories. 

An outward honour for an inward toyle : 

And for vnfelt imaginations, 

1 hey often feele a world of reftlefle cares : 

So that betwixt your tklcs,and low names, 

/ . There's 



I 




cfKichavdtkThiydr 

There’s nothing differs but the outward fame. 

Th« mnnherars enur. 

In Gods Name what are you, and how came you hither ? 

' i'ATff.I would Ipcake with C/rfr«ce,and I came hither on 
,Sro.Yea,areyqu fo briefe ? my legs, 

2 Exe* O fir.^it is better to be briefe then tedious. 

Shew him your Commiffion,talke no more. He readestu 
Bro. I am in this commanded to deliucr 
The noble Duke of Clarence to your hands, * 

I will not reafon what is meant thereby, 

Becaufe I will be guiltlefle of the meaning: 

Here are the keyes there fits the Duke afleepe. 

He to bis Maicfty,and ceriifiehis Grace, 

That thus I haue refignd my place to you, 
fare. Dec lb, it is a poyntofwifedome. 

» What fhall we ftab him as he flcepcs ? 

I No, then he wiilfay twas dene cowardly 
,Whcn he wakes, 
a When he wakes. 

Why foole he flialTncuer wake till theiudgement day. 

I Why then he will fay, we flabd him fleeping. 
a The vrging ofthat word iudgcment,hathbred akinde 
cf remorfe in me. 

I What art afraid ? 

aNot to kill him,hauinga warrant for k,feut fobe damnd 
for killing himjfrom which no warrant can defend vs* 

I Backe to the Duke of GleceSvery tell him fo. 

* I pray thee flay a while, I hope my holy humour will 
change, twas wont to hold me but while one could tell xx» 

1 How dofl thou feeJe thy fejfe now ? (me. 

2 Faith feme certaine dregs of confeience are yet within 
^ Remember our reward when the deed is done, 

^ Zounds he dies, I had forgot the reward* 

* Where is thy confeience now 
a In the Duke of C locefiers 

t So when he opens hispurfeto giue vs our reward. 
Thy confeience flics out. 

^ k goe, there’s few or none will emertaine it. 

. I How if it come to thee againc ? 

D « lie 



WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE ^/chord /// (STC 2232 l) LONDON, 1634 UNIVERSITY OF EDINBURGH (JA 3723) OctaVO 







i. 




"Tj7€Tragedf_, 

2 . llenot-ir.eddlswichit, icisaciitigerousthing/' 

It mvnkes amanacoward. Amancannoidcale, 
P>.utitacciifethhim,hecant;oc ftcalebutitcheckshim ; 
Hecannoi liewith his neighbours wife but ic detedls 
Kim, it is a blufliing Hiainefull fpirit that mutinies 

In a mans bofome : it fils one full of obllacles, 

It made meoncereftoreapeccc ofgold that I found. 

It beggers any man that kcepes it : it is turnd out of all 
Townes and Cities-for a dangerous thing, and cuery 
Man that meancstoliue well, and endcauours to trull 
To himfclfe, and line without it. 

I . Zounds 5 itis euen now at my elbow, perfwading me 
Not to kill the Duke. 

3. Take the Diuell in thy minde,and belecue him not. 

He would infinuate with thee to make thee figh . 

1 .Tut I am tlrong in fraud he cannot preuaiie with me 
} warrant thee. • ^ 

3.Stood like a tall fellow that relpedls hisrepntation, 

Come fhallwe tothisgcate ? 

I .Take him oner the coftard with the hilt of my Sword', 

And then we willchop him in the Malmfey, but in the next ^ 
3.Gh excellent deuice.make a foppe ofhim. (roome** 
i.Harke,' he ftirs Ibaifl ftrike ? 

3.No,firll letsreafonwith him. Cla. arpaketh. 

Cla.W here art thou keeper, giue me a cup of Wine. 
i.-You fiiall haue Wine enough, my Lord anone. 

la Gods Name what art thou : 

■s.Aman, asyouare.- 
CZi.ButriOt as lam , royall. 
i.Nor you as we are loyall. 

C/4-Thy VO yce is thunder ,but. thy lookes are humble. 
a.My.yoyceis now the Kings, my lookes mine owne- : 
67,*. How darkely and how deadly docft thou fpeake^? 

Tell me, who areyou ? whereforecameypu hither I 
■ To, to , to. 

CU. To murther me. ? /,• 

C/*.Yoti fcarce haue the heart to-tellmefo, ■ i 
•And therefore cannot haue the heart to doe it, . 

Wher«Q my friends haucl olfeqded you ? ; 

■ ' - \ I. Offended-' - j 
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of Richard the Third. 

1 Offended vs you haue not, but the King. 

Cla I lhall be reconciled to him againc, 

2 Metier my Lord, therefore piepareto dye. 

Cla^Mc youcald-forthfromoutaworldot men 

To fin y the innocent ? what is my offence ? 

Where are the etiidence to. acctife me ? 

W hat lawfull quell hath gitien their vcrdia yp 
Vrtothe frowning Iudge,or whopronounc d 
The bitter fentence of poore Clarewe death. 

Before I be conuia by courfe of Law ? 
lothreatenme with death ismoftynlavt^ftill; 

I charge you as you hope to haue redemption 
By Chriftsdeare Blood filed for our gricuous finnes. 
That you depart and lay no hands on me, 

'Ihe deed you vndertake is damnable, 

I What we will doe,we doc vponcoramand, 

3 Andhetbat hath commanded vs is the King. 
C/^.Erroneous vafraile,thc great King of Kings , 

Hath in his Table of his Law commanded. 

That thou (bait doc no murder , and wilt thou then 
Spume at his edia,and fulfill a mans ? 

Take heed, for he holds vengeance in his hands, 
Tohurlevpon their heads that breake his law- 
3 And that fame vengeance doth he throw oil thee. 
For falfc forfwearing ,and for murder too e 
Thou didft;rjsceiue theboly Sacrament, 

To fight the quarrell of the houfe-of Lank^fier. 

I And likea traytortothe name of God, 

Did 11 breake that vow, and with thy trccherous blade 
Vnript the bowels of thy foueraignes forine, 

3 Whom thou wert fworne to chcrifli and defend* 

I Howcanft thou vrge Gods- dreadfuU'Law to vs. 
When thou haft broke it in fo deare degree ? 

Cla. Alafle,for vvhofe fake did 1 that indeed ? 

For Edward for my brother, for his fake : . , 

Why firs, he fends you not to murder me for this. 

For in this finne he is as deepeas I, 

If God will be reuenged for this deed, . 

Take not the quarrell from his powerfull atme. 



The Tragedj 

He needes no indireft nor lawfull courfe. 

To cut off thole that haue offended him* 

I Who made thee then a bloody miniffcr, 

W hen gallant fpring,braue Plantagenet, 

The Princely Nouicc was ftrooke dead by thee. 

CU, My brothers loue,the Diuell, and my rage. 

1 Thy brothers lone, the Diuelljand thy fault, 

Haue brought vs hither now to murder thee, 

Cla, Ohjifyoulouemy brother, hate not me, 

I am his brother, and I loue him well : 

]f you behirde for iieede,goe backc againe. 

And 1 will fend you to ray brother ^ beefier^ 

Who will reward you better for my life. 

Then EdwardWiM for tidings of my death- 
a You aredeceiued,your brother GUeeJier bates you. 

CU. Oh no, he Joues.me,and he hold s me deare, 

G oe you to him. from me. 
jtm-l fo we will. 

Cla.TtW him,when that our Princely father 
Bleft his three formes with his viii^orious arme ; 

And chargd vs from his foule to loue each other, ^ 

He little thought of this diuided friend Hiip, 

Bid Cjloee^er thinkeonthis,andhe will weepe. 
y^w.I,miittones,as he leflbncd vs to weepe; 

G/<<. Odoenotflandcr himforhe iskiiid. 

I Right as fnow in hafoeft, thou decciueft thy folfe, 

Tis he thatfentvs hither now to murder thee. 

Cia, It cannot be.‘ for when I parted. with him 
Hehugd mcinhisarmes,andfworewith fobs, 

.That he would labour my delincry. 

a W hy fo he doth, now he deliuers thee. 

From this worlds thraldome, to the ioyes of Heauen* 

I Make peace with God,foryou muft dye my Lord.' 

Cla, Haft thou that holy feeling in thy foule, 

Tocounfell me to make my peace withCpd; 

And art thou yet to thy owne foule fo blinde. 

That thou wilt war with God, for murdring me? 

Ah firs confider, he that fet you on 

To doe this deed, will hate you for this deedj 

- ■ ’ -■ aWhar; 
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o/Ricliard ths 7 bird, 

Mv friends I fpie feme piety 10 your lookes ; 

Ohifehyeyesbenotadatterei:* • 

Come thou on my fide and intreate for me : 

Abe-^HngPrincewhatbeggerpittiesnoc ? 

1 Uhustand thus: if this willnot ferue Me Bah hm 
He chon thee in the Malmefey but in the next roomc. 

2 A bloody deed and.dcfperatelyperformd. 

How faine would I UkeAr/^fTwafti rnyhands^ 

Of this moft grieuous guilty murder done. 

1 Whvdoftthounothelpeme ? 

Bv heauen the Duke (hall knovv how flacke thou art. 

2 I would be knew that I had faued bis brotberv 

Take'thou the fee, and tel! him what I fay. 

Fori repent me that the Duke isflaine. ^ . 

I So doc not I,goe coward as thou art. 

Now muift I hide his body in fome hole, 

Vntill the Duke take order for his buriall: 

And when I haue my meed I muft away. 

For this will out, and here I muft not flay . 

Enter Q^seneJHaftingSy R iuers,&c. 

King. So now I haue done a good dayes v»orke 
Your Pearcs continue the vnited league, 

I cuery day expeft an Embaffagfe 
FrommyRcdemer,to redeeme mehence : 

And now in peace my foule fiiall part to heauen, 

Since I haue fet my friends at ^ace on earth t 
and 7?4/?i»|'j,tabe each others hand, 

Difemble not your hatred , fweare your loue. . 

A<.p,y heauen my heart is purged from grudging hate, 
And with my hand I ieale my true hearts loue. 

So thriue I as Tfweare the like. 

Ki»g. Take hced dally not before your King j 

Leaft he that is the fopreathe King of Kings-, 

Confound your hidden falfchood, and award 
Eyther of you lo be the others endi . ■ ' . - • . ' 



JSkit 



ExSKKt 




The T ugedy 

Hafi. So profper I^as I fweare perfeii: loue; 

Ri, And Iasi lone Hafiings with my heart* 

King, Mad dam, your fclfe is not exempt in this. 
Nor/your fonne T>orfetiBHckingham, nor you, 

Youhaue bccne factious one -againft the other •• 

Wife, loue Lord \ct him kiffe your hand, 

And what you doc/dc eitvnrainedly. 

Here will ncucr more remember 

■Our former hatred, lb thriue landmine* 

-Dffr/.Tlnisenterchange of Joue, I here proteft, 

Vpen my part ihall be vnuiolable. 

II an . A nd fo 1 1 w ere my Lord . 

K'ipg. Now princely Tnckingham fcale vp this league. 
With thy cmbracement to my wiues allies. 

And make me happy in this vnity* 

5»ffi^.Wheneuer B acktttgham dothtamthis hate 
On you, or yours,but with all dutious loue 
Doth cherifli you and yours, God punilh me 
With hate,in tbofe where I expert moft loue, 

W hen I haue moft neede to imploy a friend, 

And moft aflured that he is a frieind, 

Deepe,hollow trecherous, and full of guile 
Be he vnto me; This doc I begge of God 
When I amoold in zealc to you or yours. 

King. A plealing cordiall . Buckingham^ 

Is this thy vow vnto my iickly heart , 

There wanteth now our brother Glocejier here. 

To make the perfeif period of th is peace. 

Tnter Gloceficr. 

Buck; And in good time here comes the noble Duke. 

G/o.Good morrow to my foueraigne King and Qiiecne, 
And princely Peares, a happy time of day. 

Happy indeed as we hauefpent the day. 

Brother we haue done deeds of charity ; 

Madepeaceof emnity/airc loue of hate, 

Betweenc thefe fvvclling- wrong infeenfed Peares*. 

Glo. A blcfled labour moft foueraigne Liege, 

/\mongft this Princely heape, if any here 
By falfc intelligence, or wrong furmile, 

... „ Hold 






o/Richard the Third. 

Hold meafoe, if I vnwktingly or in my rage,’ 

Haue thought committed that is hardly borne ■■ 

By any in this prefence , Idefire 
1 o reconcile me to his fi eindly peace, 

Tis death to me to be at emnity, 

I hate it and defire all good mens loue* 

Firft Maddam I intreat peace of you , _ 

Which I purchace with my diuioUs feruice. 

Of you my noble coufen Buckingham, ^ 

Ifeuet any grudge were rod'gdbetwcene vs. 

Of you my Lord Riuers , and Lord Graj ofyou. 
That all without defarc haue fround on me. 
DukeSjEarles, Lords, Gentlemen, indeed of ail t ' 
I do not know that Ehglifliman aliuc. 

With whom my foule is any ioiteat oddes. 

More then the infant that is borne to n ight ;; 

I thanke my God for my humility, 

A holy day (hall this be kept hereafter, 

I would to God all ftrife were well compounded,. ■- 
My foueraigne leige I dobefcechyourMaiefly 
To take our brother<C/<*r<rwf, toyour grace* 
(j/*.Why Maddam, haufe I’ofered loue for this. 
To be thus feornd in this royall-prcfence ? 

Who knowes notthat the noble I^uke is dead ,? 
Youdochiminiury tofeorne hiscoarfe- (he is f 
Ri. Who knowes not he is dead, who knowes 
All feeing heauen , what a world is this ? 
Bue. Looke I lb pale Lord i^^ry^r as the reft ? 

I^or. I my good Lord and none in this prefence 
But his red colour^ hath forfooke his cheekes- 
Kin.\sClarcnce dead? the order was reuerft. 
Git. ButHepoorefbule by ©ur firft order didcj;' 
And that a winged Mercury did beare. 

Some tardy ciiple bore the countermaiind. 

That came too lagge to fee him buried- : 

■ God gr^nt that fome Icfle noble and lefte loyal], 
Neererin bloody thoughtSjbut not in blood t 

Deferue not worfe then wretthed Clarence did, 

. And yet goe currant from falpition 




Enter Harhy 



Da 



WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Richard III {SJC 22^2^) LONDON, 1634 UNIVERSITY OF EDINBURGH (JA 3723) Oct&VO 



The Tragedy , 

Dar. A boone (my foueraigne) for my fcruicc done, I 

Kin. I pray thee peace my fouiew full of forrow. 

Dar. I will not rife vnlefl'c your highnefle grant, [ 

Kin. Then fpeakeat once, what is it thou demandeft ? 
X>4r. The forfeit (Soueraige) of my feruants life. 

Who flew to day a ryotous gentleman 
Lately attending on the Duke o^Norjfclkf., 

Kin. Hauc I a. tongue to dome my brothers d^tb. 

And (ball thefame giue pardon to a flaue ; 

My brother (lew no man, his fault was nought. 

And yet bis puniflimentwas crucll death* 

Who fued to me for him? who in my rage, 

Kneeld at my feete,and bad me be aduifde ? 

Wholpake of brother-hood, who of loue ? 

Who told me how the poore foule^did ibrfake 
The mighty W.anficke ^ and did fight (orme ? 

Who told me in the field at 

When Oar/ar/f had me downe he refeued me. 

And fay d dearc brother Hue and be a King ? 

Who told mewhen wc both lay in thefleld, 
Frozenalmottto death,howheIaptm.e . 

Euen in his owne armes, and gaue himlelfe 
All thinne and naked to tlienumbe cold night ? - 

All this from my remembrance brutifh wrath 
Sinfully pluckt,and not a man of you 
Had fo rnuich grace to put it in my minde* 

But when your carters or yourwaytingraflailes 
Haue done a drunken flaughter> and defac’d 
The precious Image of our deareft Redeemer, 

You ftwight are on your kneeafor pardon,pardon 
And I vniuftly toojtnuft grant it you, 

Butfor my brother not a man would Ipeake, 

Nor I (vngracious) (peakevnto my felfe. 

For him poore foule: the proudefl: one you all 
Haue beene beholding to him in his life. 

Yet none of you would once pleadeforhis life: 

Oh God, I fearc thy iuftice will take hold 
On me,and you,and mine, and yours for this. ( 
r Come me to my clofet,oh poore Clarence^ ■[ 



of Richard the Third. 

IK 

G/#.This is the fruit 'ofrawnefle : markeyounot 
How that the guilty kindred of the Quesne, 

Lookt pale when they did heare of C/ar^neff dath t 
Oh, they did.vrge it ftillvnto the King, 
Godvvillreuengeit. But come lets in 
TocomfortAifllirWwith ourcompany. Exemti 

Enter Dmehesoft'orhe^ith Clarence Children. 

Boy. Tell me good Granam, is our Father dead ? 
-D^/.No Boy. ( bread ? 

•^9'. Why doe you vvrihg your hands and beat your 
Andcry,OhC/.tr<r»(;/my vnhappy Tonne ? • 

Girle.^N hy doe you looke on vs and fliake your head ? 
And call vs wretched , Orphanes, callawaies, 

Ifthat our noble Father be aliue ? 

B>ut. My pritty Cofens you miftake- me mu ch, 

Idolament the fickne/Te oftheKing : ' 

As lotli to loofe him now yohr Fathers dead • ■ ' 

Itwere loft labour to weepe for one that’s loft. 

Boyflheti Granam you conclude that he is dead. 

The King my vncle is too blame for this : 

God will reuenge it, whom 1 willimportunc 

With dayly .prayers all to that eftesft. - ' 

X>»r .Peace Children peacejthe King doth loue you well. 
Incapable and fliallow inocents. 

You cannot gefle Who cauled your Fathers death. 

Boy. Granam, we can : for my good Vncle GioceBer. 
Told me , the King prouoked by the 
Deuis’d impeachments to imprifon him’ : • . - ' ' f 

And when he told me fo he wept, 

hugd me in his armes, and kindly kift my chbekes: . 

bad me relie on him as one my Father, ' 

And he vyouldloucme dearely ashisChilde. 

-^«r.Oh that'deceitfbould (leaic fuch gcnifle fliapes' 
And With a vertuoiis vizard hide foulegui^ ‘ 

Hcismy fonne,yea and therein my ft'ame^ 

Y et from my dugs he drew not this deceit. 

difemble, Granam f 

Icannottbmkeitpfckeii 
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Tk' Tragedy 

'Enter the Queens* 

<?«.WhofliaiI hinder me to waile and weepe» ’ 
f^hidemy fortune, and torment my fdfe? 

J le ioyne with bheke detpaire againlt my Iclte, 

And to my felfe become an enemy • \ 

Z>j«..What meanesthisfoeaneofrudeimpaH;icnce? 

. To ma^ce an aiff: of tragicke violence, 

£^ard, my Lord, your fonne,ourKing,is dead. 

•Why grow the branches, now the rooteiswitheta 
Why vvithcr notthe lcaues, the Tap bang gone ? 

Ifyou will liuc, lament : if dye, be briefe? 

That our fwife winged foules may catch- the KmgSj, 

Or like obedient fubieiis,folIow him 
To his newKingdoinc of perpetuallreft. 

5 D • Ah miKh intereft ha.ue 1 in^hy^ferroW^ 

A s 1 had title in my noble husband ^ 

J ha uc bewept a worthy hu^ands death. 

And lin’d by looking on his image: • 

B ut now-two mirrours of-his Princely (emblancc. 

Are cra6t in pieces by malignant death. 

And I for comfort haue but one fahe glaife, “ 

W^hich grieues me when I fee my fliamein him. 

Thou art a -widdowyyet thou art a mother, 

%n<i haft the comfort of thy children left thee : 

But death hath fnatcht my children from mine armes, 
AnipiijS: two crutches from my feeble limmec, , 

Ldwardy zn^ Clarcnce/^ vvhat-caafc -haue I, 

Then,bcing but moity of my felfe, ^ 

To ouergoc thy plaints,and drowncthy cries ? 

Boy, C»ood aunt, you wept not for my fathers deatlTj*>- 
How can we ayd you with our kindred s teares ? • 

\ C7<y/. Our fatherlefle diftrefle was left vnmoand/ 

Your v/idowes dolours likewife be vnwept> • 

^g^.Giue mbno helpein lanaentation. 

I am not barren to bring forth laments^ • 7 
All fprings reduce their currents. to xnineeyes. 

That,!, being gouernd by the watry Moone, 

May fend forth plenteous teares to drowne theiwor Id: 
Oh my husband for my heire-Lord Edward, --j 



oj tkicnam me Third. 

Amho, Oh for our father for our dearc lord Clarmet 
J)«r.Ala6 for both, both vcimt Edward and Clarence, 
^».*What ftay Had I but Edward^znA heis gone ? 
%^^<?.Whatftaybad webutC7^r^wtf,andheis gone ? 
mt. What flay had I, but they, and they are gone ? 
< 9 «.Wascuer widow, had fo deare a Ioffe ? 

5^KWas eucr Orphanes had fo dearea Ioffe? 
l?«r.Was euer mother had a dearer Ioffe 
Aiafelamthe mother of thefemoanes, 

I heir woes are parceld , mine arc generall : 

She for Edward wecpes,and fo doc I ; 

I for a Clarence weepe, fo doth not Ihe : 

Thcfe babes for Clarence weepe and fo doc I, 

I for an Edward wccpe,and fo doe they, 

Alas you three on me threefold diftreft* 

Powre all your teares,^ ira-your forrows nurfe, Enter 
And 1 will pampo^if'Wjsh lamentations. Glecefi^ 

(j/o.Maddam hauecomfort,all of vs haue caufc 
To waile the dimming of our fliining ftarre t cthers> 

But none can cure thciirhJtmes by wayling them, 

Maddam my mothetsld-oe cry you mercy, 

I did not fceyor Grace, bwmbly on my knec^ 
Icraueyourblelfmg. ^ . , . , . 

P«f.God bleffethee,and put meekeneffe in thy mindCj^ 
Loue,charity,obedience, and true duty. 

(j/e. Amen,ma-ke me to dye a good old man, 

Thats the butt end of my mothers bleffmg, 

1 maruell why her Grace did leaue it out I 
>5«c,You cloudy Princes, and heart fonrowing PcareSj 
That beare this mutuall heauy loade of moane, 
Nowcheare each other in each others louc: 

Though we haue fpent our harueft for this King, 

W e are to reape the harueft of his^fonne : 

The broken rancour of your high fwolne hearts. 

But laftly fplinted, knit, and ioynd together, 

Muft greatly be prclerud,cherillit,and kept. 

Me feemethgood that with feme little trained 
Forthwith homEndlow the young Prince be fctchc 
Hither to Londen to be Crownd our King . 

E > Clot^ 
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— ^ ra^vuy 

Then be ic fo s and goe we to determine 
Who they Oiall be that ftraight Piall poft to I/W/om* ? 
Maddam,and you my mother will you goe. 

To giue your lenfures in this waighty bufineffe. 

With all our hearts* Exetfnt Manet GIo.But, 

' Bue - My Lord, whocuer lourneyes to the Prince, 

For Gods fake let not vs two be behind : 

For by the way ile fort occafion, 

As index to the ftory we lately talkt of. 

To part the Qjueenes proud kindred from theKing, 

, C/ij.My otherfelfe,my counfelsconfiftory 
My Oracle, my Prophet, my deare Cofin : 

I like a child will goe by thy direilion : 

Towards then,fbr we will not ftay behind. Exit, 

Enter two Cittz^ens. 

I Neyghbour well metjwhethcf away folaft? 

a Ipromifeyou, Ifcarcely known3yleife<» • 

1 Hcare you the newes abroad ? 

2 1, that the King is dead* 

I Bad news birlady,feIdome comes better, 

I feare,! feare,twill pcoue a troublefome world. Enter 



3 Ctr. Good morrow newehbours* 



another 



Doth this nevves-hoiaot good King Edwards death s 
I It doth. 3 Then mafters looke to fee a troublefome 
1 No,no,by Gods gracehis fonnefhall raigne. (world. 
3 WotothatlandthatsgDuerndbyachild. 

3 In him there is hope of gouernment. 

That in his nonage,couniell vnder him, 

Andin his foil ripened yeare§ himfelfe. 

No doubt £hall then, and till then gouerne well, 

1 So flood the cafe when Henrie the fixt 
Was cro wnd at Paris ^\xt at nine moneths old » 

3 Stood the flatC;fo ; no good my friend not fo, 

Fot then our Land was famoufly inricht 
With politicke graue counfell ; then the King 
Had vertuous vncles to proteft his Grace. 

2 So hath thisjboth by the father and mother. 

3 Better it were they all came by the father, 

Or by the father therewere none at alL • . 

' - - . For 



q/-Kichard the Ihirdo 

Eoremulationnow.who fnall beearneft. 

Which touch vs all too neereif God preuent not 
Oh full of danger is theDuke of Glocefier^ 

And the Ojicenes kindred haughty and proud. 

And were they to be rulde,and not rule. 

This fickly Land might folace as before. 

2 Come,come,we feare the wGrft,all fliall be well, 

3 When clouds appeare,wife men put on their cloakcs. 
When great leaues fall,the winter is at hand : 

When the Sunne fcts,who doth not looke for night ? 
Vntimely flormes makesthem expCsfl a dearth : 

All men be well : but if God fort it fo,, 

Tia more then we deferue,or I exped^, 

I Truely the foules of men are full of dread. 

Yea cannot almoflreafon with a man 
That lookes not heauy and full of feare. 

3 Beforethe time of change* ftill it is fo. 

By a diuine inttinff mens mindes miftrtifl • 

Infuing dangers, as by proofc we lee. 

The waters fw ell before a boyflrous ftorme/ ' 
Butlcaucitall toGod; ,wheth« away 
a We are fent for to the luftice. 

3 And fowa^ I, ale beareyoH company. ' Exemi 

Enter Cardinals J)utches ofrorke,^ee»e^oun^ rorh^ 
Car. Lafl night I heare they lay at JVorthampto»j ^ ' 

At Stonji-ftratford will they be to night. 

To morrow or next day will they be here. 

Dnt.i loi^ with all my heart to fee the Prince, 

I hope he iimuch growne fihee I iart fa w him. ' 

.^.Bud heareno.they fay my fonne of Torko 
Hath ouertane him in growth. 

Tor. I mother, but ! would nothaueitfo. 

. J»^Whymyyoungcoufin,itis good td gfowa'- 

/■ or. Granara, one night as we did fit at fubpe 
My VndeAi^crj talkt how I did grow • 

S brother, I quoth my Vncle G/o. 



)cr. 




ma earbes baue grace, great weeds grow a paces 

Becaufe ^ ' 

flow, and weeds make hsftd^ 
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the T ugtif 

r P«^.Good faith, good faith: the faying did not hold. 

In him that did obie(£t the fame to thee *• 

He was the wretchedft thing when he was young , 

So long a growing and fo leafurely , 

That if this were a role, he fliould be gracious. 

Ctir. Why Maddam, fo no doubt heis. 

Dut’l hope fo too but yet let Mothers doubt, 

T/>r» Now by my troth if I had beenc reraembred , ^ 

I could haue giuen my V ncles grace a flout, ( mine, 

That ftiould haue neerer taucht his growth tnen he did 
Dm. H ow my pietty Yorke : I pray thee let me heare it. 
rcr. Marry they fay, that my V-ncle grew fo fait, 

Thathe could gnawacrult.attwo houresold, 

Twas full two yeares ere I could get a tooth. 

Granam, this would haue becne a prittyiefl:. 

I pray thee pritty Yorks t who told^thce lo 
Yor. Granam , his Nurfe. 

Dut. Why (he was dead etethouwert borne. 

Yor. if twerc not fhe,I cannot tell who told me. 

A perilous boy, go too thou art too ihrewd, 

G opd Maddam be not angry with tlie child. 
Pitchers hath eares. Smer Dorfeti | 

, Can Heerc comes your fonfie, Lord Marques,I>ory#r,' 
■Whatnewe?.Lotd Marques-? ^ 

Dr»r.Such newes my Lord,as^gpiues me to vnfold. 
;^-How fares the Prince ? 
i>or.WellMaddam, and in health : 

D»f.Wbatis the newesthen ? . 

De^r, Lord Rif^ersy and Lord Graj, arefent to Pomfrtti , 
.With them Sir IhomnsVaughan, prifoners. 

Dm. Who hath committed them ? 

Dor. The Mighty Dukes Glocefier and BHcktnghm, 
Car. For what offence? 

Dor* Yhe fumme of all Ican,I haue difclofcd •* 

Why or for what thefeNobles vyere committed, 

Is all vnknowne to me, my gracious Lady. 

Ay me, I fee the dovvnefall of our Houfe, 

The Tiger now hath fcazd the gentle Hinde J 
■ .Inf4ltin^tyranybegins to iet* v oii 

--U', ‘ 
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of Richard the Third. ^ _ 

Vftoti the innocent and Jawleflc throane; 

Welcome deftruaion,deaih, and maCfacrc, 

TfrcasinaMaptlie endofall. 

^ Dnt. Accurfed and. vnquiet wrangling dayes, 

Wftur many of you haue mine eyes beheld . 

My husband loft his life to gefthe Browne, 
S-oftenvpand downemy lonnes were toft. 

For me to ioy and weepe were pine and Ioffe, 

And being feared and domeftickc broyles 
.Cleane ouerblowne,themfelps the conquerours 
Make w^ar vporithemfelues, blood againft blood, 

Sdfe againft felfe,0 prepoftrous 

And frantic Ve outrage, end the damned fpleene^ 

Or let me die to looke on death no more. ■ _ / 

Come,come,myboy,we will toSanauary* • •- ^ 

Dm. He goe along with you. . 

<9«.You haue no caufe ” 

^<ir.My^acious Lady, joe. , . , , 

And thither bcare your treafure and your goods*. 

For my part, ilcrefignevnto your grace, . ‘ 

The feale I keepe.and fo betide.to rae^ - 
As well I tender you, and all yours : ’ . . ' 

Come, ilecondudf youto theSanftuary. 

TheTrumfets foHnd.Entcrromg PrmeCyDukf of 

glocefier^ftd Buckingham, €ardi»allt&c. 

Buc. Welcome fwcet Prince to London,toylour chambeE* 
G/e. Welcome fwcetCofemrhy thoughts foueraignef 

The weary way hath made you melancholy. 

Ar/». No Vnclc, but ourcroffesontheway. 

Hath made it teadious, wearyfome and heauy, 

I want moreVncles here to welcome me, 

G/p* Sweet Princc,the.vntaint-cd-veftae of your yearcS) 
Haue not yet diuedifito'the worlds :deceit: 

No more can you diftinguifh of a man, 

‘Then of his outward fhew,which God he knowcs,f 
Seldome or neuer iumpeth with the h eart ; 

Thofevnclcs which you want were dangerous, , 

Your Grace attended to their fugred \vordsj.; . 

But lookt not OR the poyfon of their heads 
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God kcepe you from chem^and from fuch falfe friendj.' 
Prin.Cod Keepemefrom falfe friends jbut they were none 
Gb.M.y LordjtheMaior of London comes togreete you" 
Enter Lord Maior^ (daies, 

Lo»Ma>. God bleffe your Grace, with health and happy 
thankeyou good my Lord,and thankeyou ali, 

I thought my mother, and my t>rotherT(7r/^e, 

W ould long eic this haue met vs on the way .* 

Fie what a flug is Hafiixgs that he comes not 
To tell vs whether they will come or no* Enter L.HaU, 

ij5«(r.Apd in good time here comes the fweating Lord 
Prin.'WtlcovaQ my Lord ; what, will our mother come ? 
Naftt On what cccafioh God he knowes,not I : 

The Qyeene your raother,and your brother 
Hath takenSanctuary: The tender Prince 
Would fame come with me to meete yotir Grace,. 

But by his mother was perforce with-held. 

Buc. Fie, what an indire(5f and peeuilh courle 
Is this of hers ? Lord Cardinally w’ill your Grace 
Perfwade the Queeneto fend the Duketjfror% 

Vnto his Princely brother prefentjy? •• 

Iffhee deny. Lord Hgfttngs goe with them, . 

And from heriealous armes,ptucke him perforce* 

Car-}A.y Lo-p£.5«^^/»j|A4«rjifmy weake oratory 
Can from his mother winne the Duke of '2V% 
»A'noti'expe(a/him:here;BQt]tfi^e beobdujra'te ■-; 

To milde intreaties,GM'forbidv- 

We Ihould infringe the holy j^iuiledge , . T 

Gf bleffed Sancluaryt not for all this Land-, ' -> 

W ould I be guilty offo great a fmne, 

Bne. You are too fcncelelfe obftinate my Lord, 
Too'ceremoniusandtradipionall: '■ - ' • 



Weigh it but with the greatneffe of his age, ' ■ 

Youbreakenot.San(^Uaryinfeazih'ghim: . 

The benefit whereof is alwa yes granted 
To thofe whofc dealings haue deferued the place, • ' 
And thofe who haue-thewittbclaime the placed ' - ‘ 
This Prince hath neither daimed it^,nb; deferuedir, ' ’ C 
' ' ■ naiheopinioheahno^’fi it, 



Of Ktcnard the Third, 

Then take film, from thence that js not there,' 

You breake.no priuiledge nor Charter there : 
oft haue 1 heard of Satii^uary men. 

But San6fuary children rieuer till now • 

Car, yiy Lord,you fliall ouer-rule my mind for once ? 
Come one Lord HafiingSyVtiil you goe with me ? 

^alfd goe my Lord. Exit, Car. & Uajt, 

Prtn. Good Lords make all thelpcedy haft you may ; 
Say Vncle (jUcejlery if our brother come. 

Where lliall we foiourne till our Coronation ? 

■ . gio. Where it thinkft beft vnto your royall fclfs ? 

If I may counfell you Lome day or two 
Your highneffe lliall repofe you atthe'Tower ' 

Then were you pleafe as Ihall be thought moft fic 
For your beft health andreaeation* 

Prin ,\ doe not likethe Tower of any place, 
pid lulliHs Cafer build that place my Lord ? 

5«c.Hedidmy gracious Lord begin that place, 
yVhiclvftnce fueceeding ages haue reedified. 

Prjw. Is it ypon record or elfe reported 
Succclfiuely from agetoage,hebuilt it ? 

Buc. Vpon record my gracious Lord. 

-Pritt. But fay my Lord it were not regifterd. 

Me thinkes the truth fhould line from age to age^ 

AstVereretaildtoailpofterity,- 

Enen to the genttall ending day^ 

Glo. So wile, fo young, they fay do iteucr Hue longi 
Pnw.Wbat fay you Vncle ? ’ ■ 

without Caradfers fame Hues 
That like the formall vice, iniquity, 

I moralize two meanings in one word. 

Bfi», That/«/i»# was a famous man, 

VVithwhaebis valour did inrich his wit. 

His wit fet downeto makc his valour Hue s 
’Death makes no cgnqueft of bis conquerour. 

For nowhe Hues in fame though not in life : 

He tell you what,my Coufen Buckingham, 

Buc. w hat my gracious Lord ? 

, And if I Hue vntiU.I be a man. 

F Tif 
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lie winnc our ancient right in Frrfw<fagaihe,. ' : 

Or dye a fouldier as I lin'd a King, , i V 

Clo. Short fnmmers likely ban? a forward fpring,' 

Enter yomgy orkeyHafiiitgs /^ardinaUi -m 
.Now in good time,hcere comes the Duke of 
Prin.Richard of Torke how fares our noble brother : 

■ ell my deare Lord : fo mu ft I call you nov^»« , 

P.r iK.T brother to our griefe y as it is yours ; 

Too late he died that mighi haue kept this Title, . 

W hich by his- death hath loft much maiefly,; . ' , . 

Cle. 'Ho wTaires our confen noble Lord of .v . 
Tor. T thanke you gentle Vncle ;0 my Lord> 

You faid that idle weeds are faft in growth ; -1 

1 he Prince my brother hatli ouer growne me farre* 

Qlo. Hee hath my . Lord-* - , 

Tor. And therefore is he idle ? . ' 

Gle. Oh my faire coufen I muft not fay- fo. > 

Tor. Then he is more beholding to yotithenii 

■ 6/o. Re maycotmnand me^smy foucraignc>. 

But you haue power iij me as in a kinfman. 

Tor. I pray 'youyncleg^ue•methisDagger- 

^? h. My Dagger little coufen, withali my hearci ■ - 

Fr/», A begger brother ? , , , 

Tar, Ofmy kind Yncle that Lknowtwillgiuc '- I 
And being but a toy which is nogift!, tpigiucy r v j. T. <• 

Ck* Agreatergifttherithat Ile giuemycoufen. 

Ter, A greater gift , p thats the Sword to it. 

’CVo.'l gentle coufen were it light enough ^ 

, T or, O then 1 foe you will part but- with lightgifts,' • 

In weightier thmgsyouie fay a be-gger. nay. :, • . , ; .i;, 
C/o. It is to Weighty for your grace to weare. - ^ 

Tor. I wei^. it lighdy were it hcaufor.., 

G/o^ What would you hauemywcapon'lfotklotdi:: 
Tor, I would, that I might thinke you as you call me. 

How ,?.Tor;^, Little. p ... 

Erin, My L- of Tor^f, will flill becroffe in talkc'; < . ' * 

yncie your grace knov!«s howto beare with him. 

Tor. You mcane to beare me , not to bearc with me ; 
Vnclc^my brother mockes both you and me, ,. 

T Eccsufe ' 



WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Richard III (s^C 22 l 2 ^) LONDON, 



0/ Kiciiara m Tmra. 

npcaufe that T am little like an Ape. ' 

He thinkes that you (hould beare me one youf footildcrs. 

,g»<7.With wbata fharpeproin'dcd withe realons, 

To mitigate thefcornchegiueshis vncic, 

Henretelv and aptly taunts himfelfcj 

Socunningandfoyhungisw-Onde^^^^^^ , • 

Glo.Uy Lo.wiltpleale you pafle along ? 

Mvrclfeandmy gobd coufin 

W ill to ycur mother, tointreat Of her 

To mtet you at the -Tower, and welcome you. 

T^r.Whatwilfyou go yntothe Tower my Lordi* 

yr/«.My Lord protecTor will haue it foT 

Ter. I foall not fleepe; in quiet at the Tower* 
gU, Why what fhould you feare ? 

Tor. Marry my vncleC/^fr^ce angry ghoft ; . 

My granamtold rae,he wasmurdred there, 

Tr/«.l fearc novnetes dead. 

<j/o.Nor none that Hue, I hope. 

Trm. And ifthey Hue, I hope I need not feare. 

But come tnyLord^, with a heauy heart 
Thmkitigon tbcm,goe Tvnto the Tower. 

, Exeunt Prin .Tor. HaH.Dor.Manet 
B,#c.Thinke you my L . this little prating T orkg^ 

Was not incenced by his fubtilc mother , 

To taunt and&Orne yoU thus epprobrioufly ? 

« Gla, No doubtjno doubt, O tis a pcrlons boy. 

Bold, quicke, ingenious, forward ;capable. 

He is all the mothers from the top to the toe* 

Well let them reft : come hither Cate shy ^ ' 

Thouart fworn as deeply toeffctft what weintend , 

As clolely to cbnceale what we impart. - : ' 

Thou knoweft our reafons vrgd vpon the way: \ 

W bat thinkeft thoUjis it not an cafie matter 
To make WtlUam LM-dSUngs of our mind, ‘ , 

For the inftalmcnt of this nobleDukc, _• ' ' ■ ‘ ■ 

In the foate royallof this famous He ? ' " 

Cat, He for his fathersfoke fo loues the Princej 
That he wiU not be wonne to ought againft hini ' 
•S^f.Wh'at; thfokeft thou then of Stmlejy'^'tAX. will he > 

Catl 
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* . He will do all in all as :Halii*igt do^b« ^ r 

Bhc> Wellthen no more but this: 

Go gentle Catesby^ and as it were a farre off, 

Sound Lord Hafiings, how he ftands aife<^ed 

Vnto our purpofe,Ifhe be willing, , ^ : 

Encourage himand lhe\y biiaall our peafonss, s , ' :n; 

If hebe leaden, icy, cold vnwillingr • 

Be thou fo too : and fo breake ©ft your talke^ 

And giue vs notice of his inclination, 

Eor we to morrow hold deuided counfels “ 

Whercinthyfelfe fhall -highly be imployed. 
<7/fl.Gomrnend me to L.^i^iiif/Vi«»,tell him Cstesbj 
His ancient knot of dangerous aduerfaries 
To morrow are let blood at Caftle, 

And bid my friends forioy of this good newes,* 

Giue gentle Mis^^^<>rrone gentle kilTe the more* 
i?»ff.Good effedUhis bufineffe foundly* , 

Cat My good Lords both : with all theheed I may* 
Shall we heare from you Cateshf ere we fleepe ? 

You Ihall my Lord. Exit Catesbj^ 

Glo.Kx. place there fiiall you find vs both. 
A«f,Now my Lord, what Ihall we doe if we percciue 
William Lord Ha^^ings^\\\ not yeild to our complots ? 

<j/!?.Ghop off his head man, feme what we will doe. 
And looke when I am Kingjclaime tbo-u ofme 
TheEarlcdomc ofA/^^r<^and the mooueablcSj:, 

W hereof the King my brother flood poileft. 
Aw.lleclaime that promifeat y our hands* 

C/o.And looke to haue it yealded with willingncfle. 
Come let vsfup betimes, that afterwards 
,\ve may digeft ouroomplqts in feme forme ExenuU 

Enter a meftngtr to.Lord Hafiiftgs„ 

What ho ray Lord. 

Who knocks at the doore? 

, Ameftengerfrom t\\tl^otd.Sunlef.EnterL9.Hatt. 

Whats a Clocks ? 

■^eJT' Vponthe ftrokc offburc. 

Hajl, Cannot thy mafler fleepe the tedious night ^ 
Mef.$o itllwuJd fecmeby thatIhaue:tofay •• . ^ 
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Pirft he commends hirh to ybor boble Lordfli^'l r; 3 

And then. Mefihxid then he lends yoD W«f U 
He dreamt tonight , the Boare had cafl his hcime : 

Befides he fayes, there are two counfels held. 

And that rnany te deternined attbe one, ' 

Which may make you and him to; rew at the pthetf: • 
Therefore he fends to knovV your Eordlhips pieafute ^ 

If prefently you will take horfe with him, — 

And with all fpeed poft: into the North, 

To lltun the danger that hijs foule diuines* " 

Good fellow goe retume vnto rriy Lord, 

Bid him notfearethefeperated counfels j V - • - 
His honour and my felfc are at the one, - ‘ 

And at the other is my feruantC^tf/^^; ; ’ , 

Where nothing can proceed that touchcth vs; ;• 

Whereof I fliall not haue intelligence." ' ' - ; h ' - - 

Tell him his feares are fiiallow, wanting inftaoey. 

And for his dreames,! wonder he is fo fond ' ' hi? ■ ' 

Tou’ufl the mockery of vnquiet flumbers.‘ 

To flie the Bore before the Bore perfues vs. 

Were to incence the Boareto follow ys. 

And make purfiiit where he did meane to chafe : . 

Go bid thy mafler rife and come to me. 

And We will both together to the Tower, 

Where he fhalhfee the Boare will vs kifidlyi ' 

MefMy gracious Lordyile tell him" what ydfl fay. Exit* 
Enter Catesbj toLord Haftings* 

. Many good morrovvs to my noble Lord . 

Hafi, Good mOrrow C«rtf/^ ;; you, are early flirrihe, 
Whatnews jwhat news, in this our tottering > 

Cat^lt is a reeling world indeed my Lord, 

And I beleeue twill neuer ftand vpright 
Till Richard wearcthe Garland oftbeRealmw. 

Afdi?. How ? weare the Garland? doft thou mcancinc ■ 
I my good Lord.; (Crowne? 

le haue this erowne of mine cut from my flmni- 
Jcte 1 will fee the Crowne fo fonle mifplaft • 

But canft thou gueffe that he doth ayme at 
C<?r,Vpon my lifcmy L. and hopes to find yoiHorwara 

3 ypon 




1 t.e 1 f/tgmy 

VponMsparty)£orthegainethcreof» ’ / 

thcf ei^orihe fends you this good news i-. . [ 

That this fame very day, your enemies, u :j. , f 

The kindred dfiheQueenc^muft dye at -Pow/rfr. ' ' • f' 

Hafi. Indeed I am no, mourner ior tlris new Sj 

Becaufethey.hauebeene ftill mine-enemies; . . ^ 

But thatile ^uemy voyec on Richturds fide, i 

Tobarremy maftersheiresin truedefcntj 
God knows I will not doc it to the death* ^ 

C^r.God keepe your Lordlliip in that gradousmind'. . 

Hafi. BatTfballiaugh at this a fewdmonth hence . \ 

That they who brought me to my mailers 'hate, 

5 Hue to tooke vppn their tragedy;. 

I fell thee 0*r. What my Lord? 

Haif. Erc/.a,- fortnight make medder,.,; ; ; ^ 

2lc fend feme packing th at yetr thiokes not one it* 

Of.Tisa vile thing to dye my gracious Lord • ■ 

When^nen areynprepard^and lookenotforit* T 

O monftrous, mpnftrQus,and :1b it fals out : I 

With i^i»frj,^>i^|/<»,G'r4«y^andfojvviU doe. •>!!;:■ - 

: With fome men ellc^ who tbinke themfcluesasfafe. - 
Asthou^and Ijjvho asthou knowft are^deare 
T>yV{vact\y Richardyim^xoR«cki*>gk^tn. . : i i 

d^*jt.The Princes bothmgke-hjgh account of you 
For they account hijheadypofi the ^ 

Imow they_ do andknftue ;w^^^ 

EmerJierd fit^aaley. , j 

What my L* where is your Boate-fpearc man? 1 

Fc?rc youtheBbre,and goeypufoynprouided ? j 

l?f4«. ldy L* good morrow J good .morrow | 

You may fell on, but by the holy Rood, h 

I doe not like thefeTeuerall counfels* T 

HaUMy L. I hold mylileas deare asy.ou doe yours, | 
And n€ucrin,nrjy ,life I.doe protell, 

VYasit more precious to me then it is now, ! 

Thinke you butthat I know our Hate fecure, 
i-WodabefotriumphantasIam? - 
Stan^ The lords at Pomfretyih&n they rpde from Lwdsn^ 

.Were ic^und,and Tuppord thpir Hates wasfure, ^ 

u.-' And . 
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of Ricliard the Third. 

Andindcedc hadnocau c.tQ'nSillruft J " 

Bift yctyou fee how foone the day orecaft;'' 

This fudden fcab of rancor I mifdoubt, _ ^ , 

PrayGodI fay.lproue aneedlelfecowatd^ 

Butcotnemy Lord Ihali weiptheTowcr ? 

Hafi. I go : but flay j: hcare you not the newcY*' 
This day thofe men you tVlke- of are beheaded, < 

J/rf,Theyfor their truth might better weare their heads, 

Then fome that ^haiie'accufedthetri weare their hatsJ 
But come my L. let vs awa^** • ■ -Exit.H.'Stmhy^-Cat'‘ 

/?<f/'^Go you beforcTle follow prCleftt’ly*'^ \ 

E.»terH'.ifi4n^i'^‘PurfiiiaHi'. - ^ ' 

Well met H 4 j?/i»|]Xjhovv goes the world with thee? 
Purflhs. better that it pleafc yOur-good Lordlhip -tO'ft^? 
Haft. I. tell thee fellowi tis better with me f^WiM 

Then-Whenlrmet theelaiV whcrCfloW'We meetc 
Tlien Was I going prtfencr to the Tower. 

By thefuggeftionofths Queenes alies'; • ' 

Butnow I tell thee ( keepeictothy felfe ) 

This day thofe enemies are put to death, , 

And I inbettecftatetheireuerl WBSi'-'-^ 7” ■ 

Pur. God 'hold it to your Honours good coiltentr [ ■ 
Hafi.Gts^mtmyHafHngs'y hold Ipcnd thoii that* '*> 
He:.giueshimhisfurfe. -- 

p4tr. Godfaueyour Zordilup*A’arJr*'P»^<i 
Hafi. What Sit /<»Af^,oyon are well met i "n* 

I am beholding to you for your laftdayesexercile : 
eomethe next Sabbath, and 1 will content you*^tf#A#j^fr^ 
Enter Euck^ngiiam.'. * - ( -in his^eVref 
jSwf.How tio\s' Lord what'talkihgwith'n^ 

YourfrieBds:at p!»w/r<?f they dpeneed the Ptieft. •(■Ptieft.; 
Your Honour hath no ftriiiing workein hand* 

Hafi. Good Faith, - and when met this holy man, 

Thofe men you talkcof,'caine into my Tnindc ir. • 
WhatjgpyoU'toibeTOwermy Lord'Sii 'T’i ' iorr ;-.r or7A 
Buc. 1 dojbut long'Hhallnot ftay>, • ; vr, - 
1 fhallrcturne before your Lordflup ihencej bi 
Hati. dislike enough for I Iky dinner ttere*' ; 
^^•An4j(npper too although then knoweliit not': • 

Come 
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Comeihallwe'gQe . ! 

£»ter Sir BJcloAri R^tiiffey withthf Ltrd Riuers^ 
Graj and V anghetnyfrifoneri 
i?<*f.Come bring forth thcprifoncrs* 
i?/«.Sir Richard Ratliff e , let .me tell thee this : 

Tflday thou foalt behold a fubie<3t die, 

For truth for duty and for loyalty* 

. Gray- CJod kccpethe Princefrom all the packe of you >, 
A knot you are of damned blood-fuckers* 

^h.Q ffqmfmffmfret. O thou bloody prilbnj 
Fatal! and ominous to noble Peares : 

W ithin the guilty clofiirc of thy v/alles 
Xie^<*r4the focond heere washackt to death : 

.i^d for mote flauader to thy difmall foule, 

Wcgiue thee vp our guiltlclfc blood to drinkc. 

Gray. ~^oyi-MaTgrets cUtfci is falnevpon our heads. 
For Handing by, when Habd her fonne. 

^/■«,Then curft foe /^<r/?/»/x,then.cufft foe Buckmghamj^ 
Thencurftfoe O remember God>- 

To heare her prayers for them as how for vs. 

And for my filler and h6r:princdy Fonne : - 

BefatisSedd®.3re God withonrtrucbloods* ' 

Whichasthou'knoweft vniuftlymuHbe^iltv ■- <• 

i?<rf.Come,coaie,di^atcfa,thelimit of your Hues is out, 

. V (*r<0'9.come^w^4», 

And take our leaues vntitlwcjBeeceih hcauen. ■' i£xeumi 

• theeaufewhy ^ 

vl&tddeterrhine of theCorpnation* 
<;InGQdstNamefay.when :is.this.royanday A ■ ' / . 

:^.##(f.ArcaiPtMngsfittingil^thacroyall.time? ' ' 

®<«r. It is, andyetinnominatiGn. 
i?/^*TomolrQwthen,Jge{reahappyame.- 
-5««r.Who knowcsthe Lord Pr^ts^ers mitid herein ? ' 
Who is moft inward widv£hent>ltla Duke ? ' ( his mind.' 
Bifi.Why you my L,fflethi«ks you fiiould fooneft know, 
5«<r.WhoI iti:y Iord ?vve know each others .faces • 
Butforoucheartsjhe'knowesno moire of mine. 

Then Fofyours t nar I- no more of iiis,the^ you of minc> 
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Lord Hafiiagfy you and he are neere in loue* 
mft.l thankehisgraec,Iknow heloues m6Weli S 
But for his purpole in the Coronation 
I haue not founded him , nor he deliuercd 
His graces pleafure any way therein : 

But you my Lord may name thetime. 

And in the Dukes bchalfe He giue my voyce. 

Which I prefumc he will take in good part. 

liJ/yi'.Nowingood time hecrecomes the Duke hinifelfe* 
>Eater ^locefier. 

Glo. My noble Lord, and coufens all good morrow, ^ 
I haue becne long a fleepe , but now I hope 
Myabfcnce dothnegleft no great defignes, 

Which by my prefence might haueheene concluded. 

"Sue. Had- not you come vpon your kew my Lord, 
.William L, Haftings had now pronounft your part : 

I meaneyour voyce from Crowning of the King, 

Cle. TheamyZ.. Hailings ,r\o n\zn might be bolder^ 

. His Lord foip knowes me well,and loues me well* 

. Haft, I thanke your grace* 

■:Cl9. My , Lord of Elit. 

Bijh.. My Lord* 

Clo. When Iwaslaftin Holbome, 

I faw good.ftrawberies in you Garden there, 

I doe bcleech you lend for fome of them* 

Bifh. I goe my Lord* 

Clo. Coulen Buckitigham,ti'Notd'w\ibyo\\- 
; Catesby hath founded Haftings in our bufinelTe, 

And finds the tefty Gentleman fo hote. 

As he will loofe his head ere giucconfent, 

Hismaitters fonne as worfoipfullhetcrmesicf 
Shall loofe the royalty of Englands Throane. 
^w.Withdravy yon hence my L.Ue follow yow.Ex.Gle, 
;X><r.We haue not yet fet downe this day of triumph* 
To morrow in mine opinion is too foone: . 

Forlmyfelfe am not fo well prouided, 

Asclfciwouldbe, were the day prolonged. 

:-^’^tfftJ>eBiJhofofElie,‘' (berries. 
V^*Whcre is my L.Protei:tor^l\iz\xz fent for thefe flraw, 

’ G ^yjaft. 
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TheTragedjf 

His grace lookescbearefully and fmooth to da^ 
Thepes fojEnc conceit or other likes him well. 

When he doth bid good mon ow.wkh liich a fpirit 
I thinke here is neuer a man in Chrifiendome, 

That can lelfe bide his^Guc or hate then he : 

For b)' his face Itraightlliall you knew his heart. 

7)ar. What of bis heart perceiue you in his face,' 

By any likelihood he fhewed to day ? 

Marry that with no man heere he is offended. 
For if he were , he, would haue fhewde it in his face. 

1 pray God he be notjl fay* 

Enter Gloctfier, 

C lo. I, pray you all, what do they delerue 
That do confpiremy death with diuelilh plots 
Of damned witchcraft , and that haue preuaild ? 

Vpon mv body with theirhellifh charmes ■? 

Hafi.iht tender louei beare your gracerny Lord 
Makesmemoft forward in this noble prefence. 

To doomethe offenders whatfocuer they be : 

I fay my Lord they haue deferued death, 

<?/<;. Then be your eyes the witnelTe of this in,. 

See how I ambewitcht, behold mincarme 
Is like a blafted lapling withered vp. 

'Ihishthzt Edwards wife, that monftrous witch,' 
Confbrted with that harlot ftrumpet Shore, 

That by their witchcraft thus haue marked me. 

they haiue'donethisthing my gracious Lord. 

^ cio. If thou ProteBor of this damned fkumpet. 

T eltt thou me of iffs ? thou art a traitor* 

Offwith his head ; Now by Saint *P«4»/, 

I will not dine today 1 fwere, 

Vntill I fee the famej fbmefeeit done ^ 

Ioueme,come and followmc* Bxemt,manei 
Hafi.'^ Q,^o,.ot EHgUwd^ol a whit for mQ.Ca.with Hak 
For I too fond might- lu.ue preiiented this : 

diddreame the boare did race his helme. 

But 1 difdauid it and did'ftorne to ie. 

Three times to day my footecloth Horiedid Rumble, 

■ when-he lo^kt vpoa the Towerj 






.As t 



ofKichaxd the Third, 

As loth to beare me to the flaughter-houfe. 

Oh now 1 warrant the PricRthatfpaketo me, 

I now repent I told the Purfiuant, 

As twere triumphing at mine enemies. 

How they at Pomfret bloodily were butcherd. 

And I my felfefecure in grace and fauour. 

Oh Margret,Margret, now thy heauy curfe 
Is liehtned on poorc Hajitngs wretched head* 

' G 4 /.Dilpatch my Lord, the Duke would be at dinners 
Makea fhort fhrift,hc longs to fee your bead. 

i?rff ?,0 momentary Rate ofworldly men. 

Which we more hunt for,then for the grace or heauens 
Who builds his hopes in the ayre of your faire lookes. 
Lines like a drunken fayler on a maR, 

Ready with euery nod to tumble downe 
Into the fatall bowels of the deepe. 

Come leade me to the blocke, beare him my head* 

They fmile at me,that Ihortly fhall be dead Exemt’^ 

Enter Dake of <jl$cefler,and BHc)ti»gh.itn}*t ^rnoHr, 
(j/o.ComecoufcnjcaaR thou quake and change thy colonc 
Murder thy breath in middle of a word , 

And then begin againc and Rop againe. 

As if thou wert deRrauf and mad with terror, 

A«c.Tut feare not me, 

I can counterfeit the deepe Traiedian, 

Speake and looke backe and pric on euery fide ; 

Intending deepe fufpition gaflly lookes 
Are at my feruice like enforfed finiles. 

And bot h are read y in their cfhees ^ 

To grace my Rratagems* Enter Maior, 

Glo. Here comes the Maior 
E»c. Let me alone to entertainc him* L.Maior 
Looke to the draw-bridge there, 

•Sac.The reafon we haue feiit for you. 

Clo.Catcsbj ouer-looke the walks* 

•S«c. Harkcji hcarea drummci 
^/o-Looke backe defend thee,here are enemies 
. God and our innocency defend vs* 

07(7, O, be quiet it is * 

G a Enter 
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— ^ -j~m i ragecc^ ■ 

£HterCa^shy;ivithliafti)tgs head, 

C 4 f. Here is the head of that ignoble tray tor. 

The dangerous and vnfufpeiftca V^a^^iHge■y 
Gig. So deare I lou’d the man that I mull weepe ; 

I tooke him forahe-playneft harmelefle man. 

That breathed vpon this earth a Chriftian: 

Looke ye my Lord Maior, : 

1 made him my booke wherein my foule recorded 
TheHiftory of all her fecret thoughts : 

Sofmooth he daubd his vice with fliewof vertuc. 

That his apparent open guilt omitted j 
I meane.lus cDnuer^tionwith.‘S’/>or« wife. 

He laydSom all attainder of fulpeft. 

Bac, Well, well, he was the conuertlHheltred traytos - 
That cuer liu'd, would you haue imagined. 

Or almort beleeue ,were it not by great prefouation 
W e liue to tell it you ? the fubtile traytor 
Had.this day plotted in the counfeJl houfe, 

To murder me and my goodXord .Glocefier. 

-^4^ What^had he fo ? 

G/o. What thinke ye we are Tiirkes or Infidels, 

Or that we Ihould againft the courfe of Law, . 

Proceed thusraflijy to the villaines death;, . 

But that the extrcame perrill of the cafe, j 

The peace of 1E»^/W^and our perlbns falcty V 
Inforftvstothi&execution?- 

Now faire befall you, he deferucd his death. 

And you my good Lords both, haue well proceeded,, ■ 

To warne falle traytors from ^e like attempts : 

I neuerlookt .for better at his hands. 

After he once fell in with Miftris Shorts 

9'/o, Yet had not we determind he fhould dye . 

Vntill your Lordfliip came torfee his death. 

Which now the longing baft of thefe our friends 

Somewhat againft our meaning haue preuented, 

Becaufemy Lord ,we would haue had you heard- * 

The traytor Ipeake, and timeroufly confelfc 

Themanner and the purpole ofhistreafon,. . 

That you might well haue fignified the fame ' > 
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KicMard the Third, 

Vnto the Citixens, who happily may • 

jvfilcnnfture vs in him. and waile his death. 

(JtlaMy good Lord your gracious word ftiall fcMe- 
As well,as if I had feene or heard him Ipeake : 

And doubt you not right noble Princes both. 

But ile acquaint your dutious Citizens 
With all your iuft proceedings in this cafe. 

G/g. And to that end we wifht your Lordfliip here. 

To auoyd the carping cenfures of the world. 
t^^c.But fince you came to late of :our intents, ■ 
Yet witnelTe what we did intend, and fomy Lordadue.'l 
Gig. Afteryafter, coufin Bucktnghamy ExiiMakf^ 
The Maior towards Guild hall hies him in all poft,' ^ 

There at your meeteft aduantage ofthe timei 
Inferrc thebaftardy oiEdiMrdschixdttn'. 

Tell them how put to death a Citizen, 

Ofiely for faying he would make his fonne 
Heire to the Crowne, meaning ( indeed) his houfcp’ * 

Which by the figne thereof was termed fo,; 
Moreoucr,vrgehishatefulIluxucy,; 

And beaftly appetite in change of Juft, 

W hich ftretched to their leruants,|daughter«,whiCSj>! • ^ 

Euen wherehis luftfuU eye,or fauage heart, . 

Without ctmtrole lifted to-make his prey; > 

Nay for a need thus farre come neare my perfon^- . 

Tell them,when that my mother went with child- • ! 

Ofrhat vnfatiat AWk’W, noble ■ 

My Princely father then had wanes _■ ^ ^ 

And by iuft computation ofthe time,. : * 

Found that the iuue was not his begot, , - lidj 

Which well appeared in his lineaments ” 

Being nothing like the noble Duke my father, 
Buttoucbtliisfparinglyasit were farreof, ; -i 

Becaufe you know myTord,my brother Hues. - 
Bftc . Feare not my Lord ,ile play the Orator . ; . ; ■ 
Asif the golden feefor which Iplcadci , ■ ■ 

Were for mylelfes • - ■ : . ■ 

C/a.if you thriue well, bring them to B awards Caftlc. i 
Where you lhail find me well ^iceompanicd : 

- . . ^ P 3 • Wit]; 
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^he Tragedy 

With Miwrend Fathers, and well learned Bifiiiopsi 
Buc, About three dr foure a clocke looke to heare 
“What news Guild-hall affordeth,and fo my Lord farewell. 
• (j/o.Nowwilllin to takefomepriuy order Exit Buc. 

To draw the. brates of Clarence out of fight. 

And to giuc notice that no manner of pcrlbn 
At any time,haue rcconcfe vnto the Princes-' 

_Enler A ScrifteKcr, with a paper itihis hand. 

This is the indidfment of the good Lord Hayings, 

"Which in a let hand.fairely is ingrofs’d- 
That it may betbis: day red ouer in 
And niarke hbw welt the lequeli bangs together, 

Eleuen hobres I Ipent to writ it oner. 

For yefternight by Oatesby was it brought me. 

The prefident was fiill as long a doing, 

And yet witbinthefe fine hourefe liu*d Lord Ha§Hngs 
Vntainted, vnexamined- : free at liberty : 

Here’s a good world thewhiIe,Why; who’s fo groffe 
That fees not this palpable deuice ? 

Yet who’s lb blind that fayes he fees it net ? 

Bad is the worId,and . all will come to nought, 

Whenfueb Bad dealing' nauft be feenein thought: 

Enter Glocejier at oncjieorefiitckjngham at another, 
gio. How now my Lord, what fayes- theGitizens? 
i?0f.NovvBy.thefeO!ly ttiOtbe'tof'-our Lbrd,-^ ’’ 

The CicizebJ!areimummeandlpe4ken'dta w«wdv ' 
^/fl.Toncht you the baftaedy of Edwards Ctiildvtn ? 
Buc. I didjwitbtheinfaitiatgreedinefleof his defires. 
His tyranny for trifles ; Ms o wne baftardy. 

As being got your fatherthcn in Erancei ' 

Withall I did inferra your kheaments. 

Being the rights Ideaof your father, 

Both in forme and noblcnefle of mind: 

Layd vpon allyour«iblGries in‘S’e«/<*W: 

Your Dtfcipline m vv^rie,-vvdfedome in peace: ' 

Your bounty ,vcrtue/aire' humility: 

Indeed left nothing fitting for the purpofe 

Vntoucb’t orfleightlyhandledindilcQurfe ; 

And when my oratory grew to oidj 

dn 




■l: bad 






of Richard the Third, 

I bad them that loues their Countries gobd'^ 

Cry God faue Richard England s royah''KingJ/ ' 
gio. A , and did they fo?'.- 
No foGod helpc me. 

But like dumbe ftatucs pr breathleflc’ftorics, ‘ . 

Gazde each on other ahd Ibbkt dcadlji’paloi . 

Which when I faw , I reprehended .tbefn :- .r 
And askt the Maiprwhat meanes this wilfull iijeil^e?' 
His anlwcre was the people were riot wont " 

Tobe fpQkeroo, bat tjy the Re.cordcr- ; , ' V 

Then he was vrgde tpteH mytafeaoaiM: ! ' ' , - \ 

Thusfaith the Duke, thus hach chc Dmccinferd 7 
Blit nothing fpake in warrant from hiipfclfe r , " 7’ 
When he had d6ne,lbme follow crs of mirieowrie ' 

At the lower end of the hall, hurled vp their 
And feme ten voyces cryed ,God faucICirig % ‘ V ' ' 

Thankes noble Citizens and friends qttom 1, ^ ; 1, , ■ 

This gencrall applaufe and louirig fhoute, - 

Argues your wifdome and your loue to A/£^4Ti:f: 

And fo brake off and came away. [ ' 

C/e-What tonguelefle blockes werethey , wbOld they 
Buc. No by my troth my Lord, ( not ipeake ? 

Glo.WiW not the Mayor then , and his brethren come ? 
•S*r.The Mayor is heere ’• and intend feme fearc, 

Be not Ipoken withall,but with mighty fute : ■ 

And lookc-you get a prayer bobke in your hand. 

And hand betwixt toGhuith-mengood my Lord, • 

For on that ground He build a holy defcant : ' . 

Benoteafiewonnttoour reqUeft: , 

Play the maydes part, fay no, but take ir- 
C/o-Fearc not mev if »hoUjc?.nfl:pleadas Wrill fortheno,’ 
Asican fay nay to thee for my ielfe. 

No doubt \v eele bring t to a happjrime. " 

-5«r.You ihall fee what T cando.gctvpto theleads, 

^ Now my Lord Maior, you dance awendance heere,' 
Ithinkethe Duke wit’ not h ’ipoken withall. Enter Catesbj 
Here comes his fernsn'' vv now C ausby^ what fayes he ? 

Cat. My Loid he doth inrt eat your grace 
To vifithim to morrow i' or next day j • " 

He 
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The Tragedy ; , 

He is within and two reuerend Fathers, 

Diuinely bent to, medication. 

And in no worldly fute would he be mou’d, 

‘ To draw him from his holy exercife. 

Rcturne.good to thy Aord againe, 

Tellhimmy feffe, the.Maiorand Citizens, 

In deepe defignes and matters of great moment, 

No lefle importing them then our generall good. 

Are come to hauefome conference with his grace. r 
C4f. He tell him what you faymyAord. Exitt 

Bhc» a hamy Aord, this Princeisnotan£</jj'4rd:.: , 
He is not lulling on a lewd day bed. 

But on his knees at meditation .* 

Not dallying with a brace of Curtizans, 

But meditating with two deepe Diuines i 
Not fle^ping to ipgrofle hisidle body. 

But praying to inrich his watchfull (oule. 

Happy were England, vjonld this gracious princes 
Take on himfelns the foueraignety thereon. 

But fure I feare we (hall neuer winne him toit. 

Ma> Marry God for bid his grace fhould lay vs nayi* 

■ ' Enter Catesby^ 

Enc> I feare he will, ho wjjow Cateskj» 

VhiiX^zyts your Lard } 

Cat. My L'. he wonders to what end yon haue alfembled 
Such troopes of Citizens to fpeake with him, . 

His grace not being wanid thereof before .*^ 
MyAofdjhefearesyoumeanenogoodtohim. : 
A»r,Sorry i am mynbblecoufen Ihouhi 
Sulpefl: me that 1 meane no good to him. 

By heauen I comeinperfe6Uouetohim,v , - , . , -v: 
And fo once more returne and tell his graces . i ; 
When holy and deuoutjreligious men. 

Are at their beads,tis hard to draw them thcncCj 
So fweete is zealous contemplation. 

Enter Eich, and two Bijhofs alaftt 
■Mai. See where he ftands betweene two Clerglmcnf 
Bnc. Two propes of vertuefer a Chrittian Prince s ■ 
To ftay him from theiall of vanity, 

Famous 
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of Kichutd the Third, 

Famous Plantagenet,rao& gracious Prince, 

Lend fauorableearestomyrequeft: 

And pardon vs the interruption _ 

Of thy deuotion and right Chriftian zeale* 
gio. My Lord, thereneeds no fuch Apology, 

I rather doebefcech yon pardon me, 
Whoearneftintheferuice of my God, 

NegleCl the vifiution of my friends s 

But leaning this, whatis yourgraccspleafure ? 

B/ifc Euen that I hope which pleafeth God aboue^ ' 

And all good men of this vngouemd He. 

do. I docfuipedl, 1 haue done feme offence. 

That feemc difgracious in the Cities eyes. 

And that you come to reprehend my ignorance ; 

You haue my Lord ; would itpleafe your grace 
At ourintreaties to amend that fault. 
do. Fife wherefore breath I in a Chriftian land^ 

B»e. Then know it is your fault that y on rdigne 
The Supreame Seate , the throane maiefticall, 

^T'he Scepter office of your Anceftors. 

The lineall glory of your royall Houfc, 

To the corruption of a blemiftxt ftocke : 

Whilcftin the mildenefife of your fleepy thoughts. 

Which heere we waken to your Countries good : 

This noble He doth want his proper lirabes, 

Her face defac’t with fears of infamy. 

And almoft Ihonldred in this fwallowing gulph 
Of blind forgetfullneffe and darke obliuion i 
Which to recouer we hartily foJicite 
Y our gracious felfc to. take on you the foueraignty .thereof^ 
Not as Protellor, Steward , Subftitute, 

Nor lowly faeftor foran others gaine? 

But as fucceffiuely ffom blood to blood, 

Yourright ofbirth your Empery, your owne : 

For this conforted with the Citizens, 

Yourworffiipfull and very louing friends. 

And by there vehement inftigation. 

In this iuft fute come I to moue your Grace. 

G/«.I know not whither to depart in filence* - f 

, -H ^ . - ... O- 
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The Tragedy ’ 

Or bitterly to fpQake in your reproofc,' 

Belt fits my degree, or. your conditions 

Your loue deferues my than’ites, but my defett — , 
Vniueritabie fhuMs your high requclt, 
rirftjit'all obftacleswerecucawayi. 

And that my path were;eucn tothe Crovyne 
As my right rcuenew arid due by birth , . 

Y et fo much is my pouerty of fpicity 

So mighty and fo-niany my deie&,r 

As I had .rathcrhide me from my greatneffc, ' 

Being a barkc to brooke no mighty feaj 
Then in nay greatnefle couet to be hid , : 

And in the vapour of my glory fmothereds' 

But God be thanked thers no need for me, 

And much! need toheipe you if need were,' 

The royall tree hath left vs royall fruit, 

■yv hicli mellowed by the ftealing houres oftime. 

Will well become tWs feate of Maiefty ; 
iind make.no doubt, vs happy by hisraigne, : 

On him I lay what you would on me t. 

The right and fortune of his happy ftarresi 
Which God defend that I fliould wring from himt 
Bhc. My Lord, this argues confeience in your Grace 
But the refpcAs thereof are nice and triuiall. 

All circumttances well confidered. 

You fay that is your brothers fonncj 

So fay we too but not hyEdvarAs wife ; • 

Tor nrft he was contraifed to Lady 
Your mother lines a witneffe to that vow, 

And afterwards by fiibftitute betrothed 
To Bom firt er to the King of Erawe^ 

Thefc both put by a poore petitioner," ! 

A care-crazd mother of many children, 

A beauty- waining and diftteflcd widdow^ • 

Encn in the afternoone of Herbert dayes, 

Made price and purchace of his luilfull eye,' 
Seduce the pitch and height of all his thoughts/^ 

To bale declention loathed : bigamy,- : ^ ■ 

, By.'herin tJusynlawfiill bed hego.t, ,.v ' 



1 
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Of i mrULT 

This horn our manners terme the Prince 

More bitterly could J exportulate, 

Saue that for reuerence to fo tie aliue 
1 aiue a fparing limit to my tongue : 

Then good my Lord, take to your royall felfe, 

This proffered benefit of dignity? 

If not tobleffe vs and the Land withali. 

Yet to draw out your royall ftockc. 

From the corruption of a bufy time? 

Vnto a lineall true deriued cDurfe» ... 

May • Doe good my Lord, your Citizens intreat yoft « 
Cat»0 make them ioyfull, grant their lawfull fuit. 

, Clo . Ala s ,why fliould you bcape thofe cares on 
I am vnfit for flate and dignitys 
I doe befeech y-ou take it not amiffe, 

I cannot nor I will not yeild to you. 

Buc, If you tefufe it as in loue and zeale. 

Loth to depofe the child your brothers Tonne, 

As well we Know your tendernefle of heart. 

And gentle kind effeminate remorfe. 

Which we haue noted in you to your kin. 

And equally indeed to all ertates, ^ 

Yet whether you except our fuit or no, ^ , 

Your brothers Ton fliallneuerraigne our King, • 

But wc will plant fome other in the Throne, 

T o the difgrace and downefall of your houfe •• 

And in this refolution here I leaue you. 

Come Citizens, zounds, ilc intreat no more. 
gie, O doe not fvveare rny Lord of ‘Bnck£«iham» 

Cat, Callthem-againe myLordjand accept their fute* 
jim. Do good my Lord,leart all the Land do rew ic. 
Clo. Would you enforce me to a world of care ? 
Wfellcall them againe,! am not made ofrtones. 

But penetrable to your kind intents. 

Albeit againft my confeience , a nd my fou le ; 

Coufin of ’Btfcki»gham,md you fage graue men, 

Since you will buckle fortune on my backe, 

1 0 beare the burthen whether I will or no, 

Imuft haue patience to endure the loade. ' 

■..ft . . ■ , .H a ^ut 
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Butirblaclce fcandali or fofonlefac’t rfipitoach - 
Attend the Tequell of your impofition, 

Your meere inforcement fhal] acquittance me 
From all the impure plots and ftaines thefeof. 

For God he knows’and you may partly fee. 

How fane I am from the defire thereof* 

May. God bleffeyour GracejWe lee itjand will lay - - 

Clo. In faying fo,you fliall but fay the truth. 

£fic. T hen I falute you with this kingly title : 

Long liue King i^<f/t<»r<i,Englands royall King* 

May, Amen. 

Site. To nlorrow will it pleafe you to be Crown’d ? 

Clo. Euen when you will, fince you will haue it fo. ' 

To morrow then we will attend your Grace. 

G lo^ Come, let vs to our holy taske againe s 
Farewell good coufin,farew ell gentle fiicnds. Sxemu : 
inter mother ^Dutches of Torke^ArqueJfe 

, Dorfetjat onedoroy Dxtehes of Glocefier 

at another doore^ 

I>Ht. Who meets vs herejtny NecceFIantagenct ? 

Sifter well met, whether away fofaft? 

Wf(t»G/o. No fartherthentheTower,andasl guefle^ 
Vpon the like deuotion as your feluesj, . 

To gratulate the tender Princes there. 

^ 5 . Kind lifter thankes, weele enter all together. 

Enter (he Lief/tenant of the Tower, 

And in good time here the Lieutenant comes, 

M. Lieutenant, pray you by your kauc. 

How fares the Prince ? 

Lien. W ell Maddam and in .heakh,but by your leauc^ 

3 may not fuifer you, to vifit him, 

The Kinghath ftraigbily charged to the contrary. 

The King.why whois that f 
cryyou mercy,Imeane the Lord Prettier , 

T he Lord protcift him from that Kingly title : 

Hath he fet bonds betwixt there loue and me : 
lam their mother, whoftiouldkeepemeftomthem?' 
Iamrheirfathtr,mother,and willfecthem. ■> 

Their Aunt Lam inlaw, in loue their mother; • 
I Then 









of Richard theThtrJT 

Thenfeare not thou;ile beare thy blame, ^ ' 

And take thy Offtce from thee on my perill. 

Lien, I doe befeech your graces all to pardon me: 
lamboundbyoath, I may not doe it. 

Enter Lord Stanley. 

5 t 4 ».Let me but meet you Ladies at an houre hence. 
And ile falute your Grace of Torksy as mother : 

And reuerend looker one,of two faire Qjueencs. 

Come Maddam, you mull goe with me to tVeTtminBer^ 
There to beCrowncd iifcA^rir royall Queene. 

O cut my lace in funder, that my pent heart 
May haue feme fcope to bcate, or elle I found 
With this deadliking news. 
i> tfr .Maddam haue comfort'ihow fares your Graee ? 

O Derfetyi^cskc not to me, get thee hence. 

Death and deftrudion dogs thee at the heeles, 

Ihy mothers name is ominous to children. 

If thou wilt ouerftrip death, goe crofle the Seas, 

And liue with Richmond from the race of hell, 

Goe hie thee, hie thee,from this flaughter-houfey * 

Leaft thou incteafe the number of the dead. 

And make me dye the thrall of Margrets curfe. 

Not mother,wife, nor Englands counted Queene.’ 

Stan, Full of wife care is this your counfell Madam, ^ ~ 
Take all the fwift aduantage of the time. 

You lhall haue letters from me to my fonne. 

To meet you on the way and welcome you, 
Benottakentardy by vnwife delay. 

Dut.Tor, Oill difperfing wind of mifery, 

0 my aaurfed wombe the bed of death, 

ACokatrice haft thou hatcht to the world, 

Whofc vnauoyded eye is murderous. 

5r<j».Come Maddam,! in ail haft was lentfor* 

Etut. And I in all vnwillingneffe will goe, 

1 would to God that the inclufiuc verge 

Of goulden mettall that muft round my brow. 

Were red hot ttcele to feare me to the biaine, * 

Anoynted let me be with deadly poyfon. 

And diecremencanfay God faue the Queene. 

:: H 3^ ■ ■ " 
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Th'^Tra^edi ^ 

Alas poore foule, I cnuy not thy glory, 

Tombed my humour wifii thy felfe no harme. 
i>»r,G/<ii.No,when he that is my husband novv. 

Came to me, I followed Henrus Courfc, [ 

When the blood was fcatce wafbt from his hands, 
■Which'iiTucd from my other angell husband. 

And that dead faint, which then I weeping followed, 
Ojwhcn I fay,T lookt on Richards face. 

This was my . wifli, be thou <}uoth 1 accurft. 

For making me fo young, fo old a widdow. 

And when thou wedll, let forrow haunt thy bed. 

And be thy wife if anybefo bad 
As miferable by the death of thee. 

As thou hallraade me by my dcare Lords death, 

Lg cuen l ean repeatc this curie againe, j 

Euen infolhorc a fpacc, my womans heart 
Crofly grew captiue to his honey words, ; 

And prou’d the fubiedl of mine owne foules curie, . 

Which cucr fince bath kept mine eyes from fleepe, ' 

For neuer.yet one houre in his bed, 

Hauc I in oyed the golden dew of fleepe, 

• Buthaue beene waked by his timerous dreames* 

Befidcs he hates me for my father Warwicke, | 

And will ilrortly berid of me, 

Alas poore foulc, I pity thy complaints. I 

J)»f,£?/fl.Nomorcthenfrom mylbule I mourneforyoui'S 
,^.Farcvvell,thou wocfull welcomer of glory. 

Dut.Glo. Adue poore foule thou takell: thy leaiie of it, I 
X).T<r.Go thou to good fortune guide thee 

Go thou to Richard^nd good Angels guard thee, 

Go thou to fanffuary, good thoughts polfefle ihec, 

I to my graue, where peace and reft lye. with me, 

Eyghty old ycares of forrow haue I feene. 

Ana each hoyres ioy. wrackt with a weeke of teene* 

T he trnmpetsfpmd. Jc.nter Richard Crowned.^ Buching- 
ham.fCateshy, with other Nobles. 

King, Stand all apart. Goillin of Budiingham, 

/Giue me thy Jiand. Here he a fepnds his Throve. 

f ' ' - Thus,, -' 
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c/Riehard the 7 bird, 

THUS high by thy aduke 

And thy aiflftanceis King Richard feated : 

Put fliail we weareihefe honours for a day ? ' 

Of fnall they laft and we reioyce in them ? 

.g^c.Still line they,and foreuer may they laft- 
Kr*0 now 1 doc play the touch. 

To tiv if thou be currant Gold indeed : ^ 

Yon<f iiuestihinke now what 1 w ould fay 

Buc. Say on my gracious -Soueraigne- 
AT«f-Why Buckingham, I fay I would be Kl^g^' 

Btic.Vl hy fo you are my thrice renowned Liege, 

King. Ha : am I King f tis fo, but Edward liucs^ 

"Siic. True noble Prince.- 
X/«p. O bitter confequence, 

That Edward frill flioiild line true noble Prince, 

, Goufin thou wert not wont to be fodull, 

Shall I be plaine I wilbihe baftards dead. 

And I would haue it fuddainly performd. 

What faiett thou-? fpeake faddenly , bebriefe, 
j?«<r.Your grace may doe yourpleafure. 

King, Tut,tut,thouart allyce,thy kindnefle fteCzetb 
Say,haue T tliy confent that they fhall die ? 

Buc. Giue me fome breath my Lord, 

Before I pofitiucly fpeake herein ; 

I will refolue your grace imediatly. 

Cat. The King is angry fee he bites his lip. 

King.l will conuerfe with iron witty fooles,’ 

And vnrclpecfiue Boyes, none are for me 
That lookc into me with coniidcrate eyes : 

"Boy. ^ligh reaching growes circumlpcft- 
Boy.' Lord- 

King. Kno \v ft thou not any whom corrupting Gold ' 
Would tempt vnto a elofe exploit of death* 

Bey. My Lord , I know a difeontented Gentleman' 
Whofe humble meanes matcht not hishaughty mind. 
Gold were as good astwenty Orators, 

And will no doubt tempt him to any thing* 

King, What is his name ? 

Boy, His name my Lord , hTerreh ... .... .. 



7‘he Tugedy 

Kipg, Goecallhlmhithcrprefcntly* 

The oeepc refoluing witty Buckingham, 

No more fliali be the neighbour to my counfellj 
Hath hefo long held out with mevntirde. 

And ttops he now for breath ? 

"Enter Darhy 

. How now what newcs with you ? 

Dar, My Lord Ihearethe Marquefle 
Is fled to Richmond^ thofe parts be yond the feas 
Where he abides* 

King- Catesbj. Cat, My, Lord* 

Kingo Rumor this abroad* 

That my wife isfickeand like to die, 

I will take order for her keeping dole ; 

Enquire rne out fomemeane borne Gentleman,' 
Whom I will marry ftraight to daughter 

The boy is foolilh and 1 feare not him j 
Looke how thou dreameft j 1 fay againe, giue out 
That Ame vccg wife is lieke and like to die* 

About it , for it ftands me much vpon. 

To flop all hopes whofe growth may damage me, 
Tmuft be married to my brothers daughter, 

Or elfe my Kingdome ftands on brittle glafle, 
Murtherher brother , and then marry her, 
•■Vncertaine way ofgaine,-but 1 arain 
So farrein blood , that finne pluckes on finne, 
Teares falling,pitty dwcls not in this eye. 

Enter Tirrel. 





2s thy name Ti>rf/ ? 

Ttr James 7 irrel,?i your moft obedient fubiedf. 

King. Art thou indeed ? , 

Tir. Proue me my gracious foueraigne* ■ 

70«j^.Dar’ft thsurefolueto killa friend ofmlne? 

Tir A my Lord but I had rather kill two deepe enemies 
J^»w^.Why there thou haft it, to decpe enemies* 
-Foes to my reft that my fweet fleepe difturbs, i 

Are they that I would haue thee deale vpon ; ' “ 

Tirrel^ I meane thofe baftards in the Tower.*" ■ ^ • 

TVr. Let me hgue m?ancs tocometoUiein, ' ' . > « 



^/Richard thi Third. 

And foone ile rid you from the feareof them* 

/<■;». Thou fingft I'weet muficke. Come hither Titrell, 
Goby that token, rife and lend thine eare, Be vehiffers 

Tisnomorebutfo,fay,isit done? inhiseare. 

And I will lone thee, and prefer thectoo. 

7 />.Tis done my good Lord - 
7f/«..Sball-we heare from thee lirrell^cxc. we fleepe ? 
T/r.Yea my good lord* Enter Bucktnghamo 

H.HC. My Lord, Ihaueconfrdered in my mind. 

The late demand that you did found me in* 

KinMell let that pnffc, Vorfet is fled to Ki^hmond. 

£w.I heare thatnews my Lord* 

Kin. 5f<*»/(y,he is your wiues fonne : Well, looke totr* 
My Lord jlelaime your gift, my due bypromife. 

For which your honour and your faith is pawnd. 

The Earledorae of Herfard, and the moueables,. 

The which you promifed I fliould pofleffe. 

Kin. Stanley jooke to your wife, if they conuejf 
letters toTl»c/6w5»<f, you fhall anlwer if, 

Bue.’Whst fayes youchighnelTe to myiufl: demand P 
Kin^ As 1 remember Henry the fi«t 
Did prophefie that K^chmond fliould be ■‘Xing* 

When Richmond was a little peeuifh boy, 

AJCing perhaps, perhaps* 

Buc.lAy Lord* 

Kin,Wcm chance theProphet could not at that time, 
Haue told me I being by, that I fliould kill him. 

Buc. My Lord,your promife for the Earledomc* 

Kin. Richmond, Exeter. 

The Maiorin curtefle lliewd me the Gaft-le, 

And called it Rugemount, at which name 1 ftarteda 
Bccaufe a Lord of told me once, 

1 fhould not flue Icng after I law Richmond. 

My Lord* 

Kin.l^ Whats a clocke? 

I aai thus bold to put your Grace in mind 

wr wnat you promifd me* 

Ktn, Weil, but whats a clocke ? 

Vpon the ftroke of lo, , v-w « - 

V--' : 
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The Tragedy 

King, Well, let it flrike* 

VVHy let it ftrike ? 

Kif7g4 Bccaufe that like a Tackethou keepft the ftrokei ■ 
■Betwixtthy begging, and my meditation: 

I am not in the giiiing vaine to day. 

Bh:. Why then refolue me whether you will or no ? 
/Ow.TuCitutithou troubled me, Tam notin the vaine. 

• jSuc. T s it cuen fo, reward s he my true leruice 
Withfuch.deepecontemptjtnadel him King for this * 

O let me thinke on i^»j^/w^r.and be gone 
To Breck»ockf,vrhi\e my fearefoll head is on. 

Enter Sir Francis Tirrell. 

Tir. The tyranous and bloody deed is done^ • - 
The mod archa£tof pitious maifacre. 

That euer yet this landwas guilty of, 

Dighttn and whom I did fubborne. 

To doe this ruthfullpiece of butchery. 

Although theywere flefht villains, bloody dogs. 
Melting with tendernefle and compaflion, 
weptlike two cbildrenin their deaths fad dories: 

Lo thus quoth Dighten lay thefe tender babes, 
Thus,thug;,quoth Ferrefi girding one another 
Within thcirinnoeent alabadcr armes, 

Their lips like foure red Rofes on a dalke. 

When in there dimmer beauty kid each other, 

A booke of prayer on their pillow lay, 

W hich once quoth A’crrf/? almod changd my mind, ' 
But O the diueJI j there the vfllaine dopt, 

W liild T>/^^w«thustold, one we fmothered. 

The mod replenidat fvveet worke of nature 

That from the prime Creation euerJhe iramd, ■ 

They could not Ipeake, arid lb I left them both^ - 
To bring thefe tidings to the bloody King,. : 
Enter Ktng Richard. 

And here becomes. All hade my foueraigne Liege. 
King. Kind and I happy in thy news ? 

Tiy.Jf CO haue done the thing you gaue in charge 
Beget your happyneffcjbe happy then/ 

For it is done my Lord. . • .. 



r 




cf Kictiarct tlK ThirJT 

X?«/.Butdidd thou fee them dead ? 

Tir. I did my Lord. 

King* And buried gentle Tirrell ^ 

•j-ir. The Chaplaine of the Tower hath buried them t 
Eut how or in what place I do not know. 

King . Co me I o me 7 trrell Ibone a fitr dipper, 

And thou fhalt tell theprocedeof their death, 

Mcane time but thinke how I may do thee good 
And be inheritor of thy dedre, . Exit Ttrreli t 

Farewell till foone. 

The fonne of Clarence haue Ipend vp dole. 

His daughter nieanely haue I matcht m marriage. 

The fons of Edixard 1 jeepe in Abrahams bofome. 

And wifeiiathbid.the world goodnighri ’ 

Now fori know the ^rwLzinc Richmond zime^ 

At young Ehx,abethy my brothers daughter . 

And by that knotlookcs proudly ore the CroWne, 

To her I goe A ioUy thriuing wooer, . Enter Catesbr ' 
^ C<?/..My Lord. 

.Good newsjor bad,that thou commeR lb bluntly 2^ 
Cat.2,id( ntw s xrvf hQxd, Ely is OsAtoRtchmond 
And ^Hckingham oackt with the hardy Welchmen 
Is in the field,and: dill his power incrcafeth. • 

King.Slie •nkh Richmond troubles me more 
Then and Jbisrallikueld army : 

Come I haue heatd'tbat fearefidl commeniin°’, 
Isleadenferuicorto dulldelay,. ^ 

Delay leads impotent and fnalqipaiSl bcggery, 

Then fiery expedition be my « ings, 
/»WjJ7frc«r^,andHerald for aKjng; 

Come mutter men,my coonfaile is my Ibield, 
tWe mutt be briefe,when traytors brauc the field.-Ear^wwo 
^ Enter ^eene td^Urcret feU> 

prolperity Begins to mclIow, ’ 
And drop into the rotten mouth otdeath ; , 

Here in thefe confines ilily haue 1 lurkt, 

Towatchtbe wainingofmine aduer&ies: 
Adireindudlion am I wiinelTeioo, 

And will to France, hoping the confequence . ; 

" la 
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The TrAged^ 

■Will prone as bitterjblackeand tragical]. 

Withdraw thee wretched'^<*r_g;m,who comes herel 
Enter the J^ueene, and the DutchesofYorhe, 

Ah my- young Princes, ah my tender babes, 
M*^’nblownc flowa*, new appearing fwcct. 

If yet your gentle foules flye in theayre, 
itnd be not hxt in doome perpetual!, 

Houer aboiie me with your aiery wings. 

And heare your mGth.ers lamentations- 

Houer about he^, fay that right for right 
Hath dimd ycrDr infant motpe,to aged night, 

Wiltrhou O God. flie from fuch gentle lambes, 
And throw them in the intrales of the wolfe .* 

When didift thou'fieepewhenfiioh a deed Was.done ? 
^,A/4r .When- holy dyed, and my fwcet fonnei 

J50r.Blind.fighr^deaddife^ p^re morta 11 lining Ghprt>, 
Woes fce3ne,worids fhame,gfaties due 4>y life vfurpty A 
Reft.theirvnreft on Aw^Z-taf^/lawfull earth, 

Vnla wtully made drunke,with innocentS'blocd • 
that thoM wQuldft as wcllaftord<a graue 
As thou canft .yeild a irtelaricholiy leat, u* 

Then would r hide my bones, notteft them here; " . 

0 who hath any caufe to mourne but If 
Z>«f.Somany miferieS'hathctaxd myvoyce 

Thatmywoe-^aried.tongue,smute;anddumb ^ 

Edward Plantagenct^liy art ^hou; dead’? 

. If ancient forrowbe mpft reaerentj 

Giue naineihebenefitof figniory,. ' Of;.,. . l 

Andletmywoesfrowneonthe.\ipper4iand,’ 

Ifforrow can admit-fociety.. 

Tell ouer your woes ’againefeyvewingmineyr . 

H hadan-Et^^i^i-tiil a ldld« him«^ 

1 had a till a 5'icWd .ltild him-'’ '' 

1 hou hadd in Edward fill a Richard kild hinfjf 

Thou hadft a him; 

D«f.lhad a thou did ft kill hini: 

2 had a fiA<f/4««rftoo.andchou holpft tokill him: 
^gwlAjr.Thou hadft iCiarence tO0,ti!l\Slf/:!4r<i ki'd him* 

iFjtom.fbrth chc'l«rmclPoFxhy ywinbehath crept^ 

tiiV7 ■' s 3 ■ A' 
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of Richard the fhir^. 

A hell-hound that doth hunt vs all to death. 

That Dog that had his teeth before his eyes 
To worry Lambes, and lap their gentle blood 
That foule defacer of Gods handy-worke. 

Thy wombe let loofe to ehafc vs to our graucs, 

G vprightjiuft, and' true difpofing God , 

Hovvdol thankethee,for this carnall Cur 
preyeson the ifl'ue of his Mothers body, 

/md make her pewfellow with others moane* 

Dut- O Harries wife, triumph not in my woes,, 

God witncffewiih melhaue wept forthee* 

^g^/^r.Beare with me,l am hungry for reuenge, 

And now I cloy me with beholding it : 

Thy Edward heis deadjthat ftabd my Edward^ 

Thy Other Edward dead, to quit my Edward^ 

Yeung , he is but boote,bccau fe both they 

Match not the high perfedion of my lolfe; 

Thy C/arenee be is d&^d, tbit kild my Edward^ 

And the beholders of this tragicke play. 

The adulterate Hayings fritters ,Vaughatt^Graj' 
■V^ntimely fmqthered in their dusky graues, 

R-«-^4r<i,yet lities,hels blacke intelligencer, 

Onely relerued their fa<ftor to buy foules. 

And lend them chitherlbut at hand, » 

Enfueshispitious, andvnpitied end. 

Earth gapes,heil'burnes,6ends roare, Saints pray ' 

I'd hauc him fiiddenly conueyed away, 

Gancell his bpnds of life deare God I pray. 

That I m.ay liue to fay, the Dog is dead- 
fig, O thou didft prophelie the time would comc' 
That 1 ftiould wifh for thee to help^ me curie 
That botteld lpider,thac foulehunch-backt Toad- 
^A/dr-l Galdthcethen vaineflourifti of rnyfominej 
J cald thee then poore fliadovv, painted Q.ueene, 

The prefentationof but what Iwas, 

The flattering index of a dircfull pageant, . 

One heau'd a high to be hurl’d dovvne below, ■ 

A mother onely mockt with two fweet babes, 

A-dreame of which thou wert, a breath, a bubble, 

~ I 3 ■ A ligne 
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— - in« i ragea^j 

A figneof dignity, a gari(K flag, 

To be theaime ofeuery dangerous fliCt, 

A Queeneinieft, onely tohllthefccane: 

W here is thy husband now,where be thy brothers f 
Where be thy children, wherein doft thou ioy? 

Who fues to thee, and cries, God faue the Queenc ? 
Where be the bending Peeres that flattered thee ? 

Where be the thronging troupes that followed th.ee/ 
Decline all ihisjand lee what now thou art. 

For happy wife, a mbfl dillrelfed widdow ; 

For ioyfiill mother, one that wailes the name, j 
For C^eenc,a Very catife.crownd with care ; 

For one being fued too.one that humbly fues ; 

For one commanding all,obeyed of none: 

For one that Icornd at me,nowlcornd of me* 
Thushaththecourfeof iuftice whel’d about* 

And left me but ^ .very prey to time, 

Hauing no more but thought of what thou art. 

To torture thee the more being what ihoii art, , 

Thou didft vfurpe my place,and doll thou not 
V'urpe the iuft, proportion of . my fpirovy ? 

Now thy proud necke,beares halfe my burdened yoaket 
From which ,euen here, I flip my wearied ijecke, 
Andleaue the burthen of it all on thee s 
, Farewell Jor^s wife,and C^uceneoffad milchanGe, 
Thefe Englifli woes .win make me fmile in FraKce^ 
O'thoHwell skildin curfes, flay a while. 

And teach me how to cprle mine enemies. 
,gj?</i«r,Forbeare to fleepe the night,and faft the day, 

, Compare -deaths happinefle with. lining woe, 

Thinke that thy babes w<*re fliircr then they were. 

And he that flew them fowler then he is : 

Bettring thy Ipflemakethebadcaufeworlcr, 

Fleuoluing this will teach thee bow tocurfe* 

words are dull,0 quicken them with thine* 
^^^•Thy woes will make them fham,& pierce like mine 
VyhyfliouldcalamitybefuUofwords? BxttM*, 
.^* VVindyatturnies to your clients woesj 
j\iery fucceed^rs ofinteftateioyes. 



Poote 



^Richard the 7 bird, 

Poore breathing orators of miferie?, 

T et them haue Icope, though what they do impart ' 
Helpenotalbyetdo they cafe the heart* 

Put: If fo then be not loung-tide, goe with me* 

And in the breath of bitter words, lets fmoiher 
jvly damned'fonne, which thy two fonnes fmotherd 
I hcare his Drum , be copious in exclaimes. 

'E.HterKiHg Richard-,’ marching vfirh Drains^ 
ttfid'Trffmpets. 

Kifigt Who intercepts my expedition ? 

Put A flie, that might haue intercepted thee,' 

By ftrangling thee in her accurfed wombe. 

From all the flaughters wretch,thatthou haft done. 

Haft thoir that forehead with a golden Crowne, 
Where fhould be grauen , if that right were right. 

The flaughterof the Prince that owde that Crowne, 

And the dire death ofmy two fonnes, and brothers : 

Tell me thou viilaine flaue , where are my children ? 
D«/.Th6u tode,thou tode, where is thy brother Clartncilt 
And little PJantagenet,his fonne 

W here is kind iiaPi^ings ,Riuers y AUghan^ Cray^ 
Rittg.k flourifh Trumpets, lirike alarum Drums/ 

Let not the heauens hcare thefe tcl-tale women 
Rayle on the Lords Anoynted, Strike! fay. Thetrampti 
Eyther be patient, and intreat me fake, foftnd*- 

Or with the clamorous reports of wane. 

Thus will I dro wnd your exclamations, 

Dfefi Art thou 'my fonne ? 

Ki»g> I, I thahke God fmy Father,and your felfe*' 

^ jDtff.Then patiently heare my impatience* 

Ring, Maddam I haue a touch of your cendiuon, 

Wliich cannot brooke the accent orreproofe, 

I>Ht, I wilhbe mild and gentle inmy fpeech. 

King. And briefe good mother for 1 am in haft* 

-D«r. Art thou fo haftie,l haue flayd for thee, 

Gbd knows in anguifh,paine,and agonie* 

R tng . And came 1 not at lafl to comfort you ? 

Da^.No by the holy rood thoivknowflit well, 

.Thou samft on earthjto make the. earth my hell; 
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. ' The Tragedy 

A grieuous burthen was thy birth to me, 
Tetchyandwaiward was thy infancy, , 

Thy fchoole-daies frightful!, ddperate,W]ld and furious ; 
Thy age cGnfirmd,proude,fubtilc,bloody trecherous, 
What'comtortablc houre canft thou name. 

That euer graced me in thy company ? 

Ki»- Faith none but Hp$mfhrejs home, that cald your 

To breakefill once forth of my company ? ' , (Grace 

If itbe lb grieious in your fight, 

iet me march on, and notoftend you grace. 

Dut.O heare me fpeake,for I ftiall ncuer fee thee mote. 
iCi». Come, come,ybu are too bitter. 

'■ Eyther thou wilt die by Gods iuft ordinance 
Ere firom this w arre then turne a conquerour 
OrT with griefe and extreame age fliall perifh. 

And neuer looke vpon thy face againe : 

Therefore take with thee my moft heauy curia. 

Which in the day of bactell tire thee more 
Then all the compleat armour that thou wearft 
My prayers on thead uerfc party fight. 

And there the little foules of Edivardsjclnhitm 
Whifper the fpints of thine enemies, 

. And promife them iuccefle in victory. 

Bloody thou art, and bloody will be thy end. 

Shame fdues thy life, and doth thy death attend. Bxie. 

^^.Though far more caufe, yet much lefle fpirittocurfe 
Abide sin me, I fay amen to all. 
X«».5tayMaddam,Tmuft Ipcake a word with you. . 
haue no more fonnes of the royall blood, 

Fortheetomurther, for my daughters, 

They lhall be praying Nunnes,not weeping Quecnes, 
And therefore leuell not to hit their lilies, 

You haue a daughter cald . 

Vertuous and faire,royall and gratious* 

And muftlhe die for this ? O let her line, - 
And ile corrupt her manners, flame her beauty, 

Slander my lelfe,as fa Jfe to Edwards bed, 

Throw ouer her the vaiJe of infamy, ■ ' 

So ihc may line vnfcard from bleeding flaughter ‘ 

- . ... ■ ■ I will 



c/ Richard the Third. 

Ivvillconleflre (bewas fidt E/hvardsdAts^xet. 

Wrong not hef birthi ffie'is of royall bjoed. 

To faue her life, ile fay Ibe is not fb. 

Her life is onely lafetf hf lifet birth.' - - - 
S^ti. And only in that fafety dyed beT bi others- 
A^».Lceat their biitbs good flairbsareoppofit 
^.Noto their Hues bad rn'ehds>^re contrary* • 

/6», All vnauoyded is the doome of defliny . 

Q^.True when auoyded grace makes defliny. 

My babes were deflind tea fairer death, . 

If grace had bleft thee with a Fairer life. ' 

Kin. Maddam ,fo tbriue I in my dangerous attempt of ho- 
As I intend more good to you and yours, (ftile armes» 
Then cuer you and yours were by me wrong’d.' 

^ What good iscouered with the face of Heauen, 

To be difepuered that can do me good. 

Kin. T he aduariccmcht of your children mighty lady, 
^.Vp tofomefcaffold,there to loofe their heads. 
£<».No,to the dignity, and height of honour. 

The height imperiall type of this earths glory* 

Flatter my (cxrows witfTrepori bfit. 

Tell me what flate, what dignity what honor, 

' Canft thou demife to any child of mine* 

£<».Euenall I haue, yea and my fclfeand all, 

W ill I endow a child of thine. 

So in the Lethe of thy angry Ibule, 

Thou drbwnd the fad remembrance ofthofe wrongs 
Which thou fuppofefl I hauc.dore to thee. 

^-Bebncfe, leaft thattheprocefleof thy kindnelfc 
Lart Jr nger telling then thy kindnefle doo. 

■£»*.Then know that from my foulellouemy daughter. 
My daughters mother thinks it with her foule. 

Kt», What do you thinke? ■ 

That thou doftloue my daughter from thy Ibiile, 
So from thy foule didrtthou loucher brothers, 
from my hearts Ioue,I thanke thee For it. ' ' / 

Kut Be nor fo hafly to confound my meaning, 
Imcanethat with my foule 1 loue thy daughter. 

And meane to make her Queene of England, 

............ K ' oul 



Tl 
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TheTrAgedj 

.^•Say then,vvfio doeft thou meane fliallbe her Eng ? v 
Xw^.Euen he that mahes her Qjiccne,who fliould eifc? 
What-thou . 

euen Ijwhatcliinkeyoa-ofiLMaddam.5 
How canft thou woe her ? 

That! would Icame of you, : 

As one that were heft aquainted with her humor, 

And wilt thou Icarne of me / 

KiKg. Maddam withall my heart. 

Send to her by the manthat flew her brothers ’ - 
A paire of bleeding hearts, iherqon ingraue, 

Edward and Eorke > then happily fhe will wcepe. 
Therefore prelent to her , as fometimes Margret 
Did to my Fathetja handkercheffe ftcept in lands bloodf 
And bid her dry her weeping eyes therewith. 

If this inducement force her. not to loue, 

Send her a rtory of thy noble adfs-:. 

Tell her thou mad’ft away her vnckle 
Her Vhcle/?V«<rr/ , yea and for her fake 
Madeft quickhhcwiueyance with her good Aunt Anne* 
Ar/»^,ComeiCome,ye mockeme,this is not the way 
Towinne your daughter. 

,^ 3 . There is no other way, 

Vnlelfethoucouldeftpuc onfome other lliape. 

And not be Richard , that hath done all this. 

King, Infcrrefaire peace by his alliance* 

Which fbe flialipurchace with ftill lafting warre* 
King, Say that tlie King which may.command,intreats. 

That at her hands which the Kings king forbid* ■ 
KingSay fhe fhall be a high and mighty Queenc* . 
.^.To waile the title asher motherdoth. 

King-Siy Ivvilllonehereuerlaflingly. . 

But how long (hall that title euer laft? 
X/»^.Sweetlyinforce vnto her faire Hues end, 

Bwt how long fairely lliall that title laft? 

-^y»^'So long as heauen and nature lengthens it. 

So long as hell and .S/c/’W likes of it. 

King, Say I her S oueraigne am her fubie»^ loue. 

ftte your fubieft loths fuch Soucraigqty. ^ i , 
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cf Ridhard the TfiirK. 

Beeloqoent in my behalfc to her.' ^ 

An honeft tale Ipeeds beft being plainelytdld. « 
JCiK. Then inplaine rermes tell her my louing tale. 
©At.Plaine, and not honeft is to barlh a ftile. 

Maddam your reafons are too fhal low and^roo 

0 no,my<reafons are to deepe and dead : (quicke. 
Too detpe and dead poore infants in their grane , 

Harpe on it ftill fhall I, tillheart-ftrings brcake, ' 

ifw.Now by my George, my Garter,and my Crowne* 
^«.Prophan’d,diflTionou’d,and the third vfurped. 

1 fweareijy nothing. 

^».By nothing, for this is no oath, 

1 he George prophan’d,hath,loflr his holy honour i 
The Garter blemiflit, pawn’d his Knightly vertue z 
TheCrowne vfurpt dilgrac t his Kingly dignity. 

If nothing thou- wilt fweare to be belicued , 



Kin. Now by the world. 

^.Tis full.of thy foule wrongs. 

ATw. My fat^’rs death. 

^^.Thy felfe hath chat difhonourd. • ; 

iC/». Then by my felfe.. 

^^•Thy felfe,thy felfe roifufed. 

Ar<«- Why then by -God* : . - . 

^.Gods wrong is mdft of all : 

If thou hadft fear'djto breake ah bath by him. 

The vnity the King thy brother made, - . , 

Had not beenebroken^nor my brother flaine. 
Ifthouhadft fear d tobreakeanoath byhim. 

The imperiall mettail circHng now my brow,' 

Had gtac’tthe tender temples of my child. 

And both the Princes had beene breathing here. 

Which now two tender playfellows for duiT, 

Thy broken- faith had made a ptey for wortnes- . 

K/«.By the time to come. . ' 

That thou haft Wrong’d, in time orcpafti’ 

For \ my felfe haue many tearesto wafh 
Hereafter time for time, by the paft wrong’d, ' 
The-children liue, whofe- parents thou haft flaughCer^d/ 
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jm iragzay 

Vft'goucrnd youth/to waiie it with her age, 

The parents line whole children thou, haft biitchere(f j ' 
Old wu.herd, plant? to ,vyai!e it with their age : 

Sweare not by time to come, for that thou haft 
Milhrcd,eEe vred, by time mifufed orepa ft. 

I intend to prQtper:and repent, 

^othiritie l iiimy dangerous attempt 
Of hoftilearxfiesimy ^elfe, my felfe confound^ 

Day yeild me not thy light, nor night thy reft. 

Be oppoiltc all planets oF good lucke 
To my pfoceedingsdf with pureheartsloue, 

Immaculated deuotion,holy thoughts, 

J tender not dry b, cautious Princely daughter,- • ■ 

In her confifts my happinefle and thine. • 

Without her follow to this land and, me. 

To thee her felfe and many a Ghriftian louIc, 

Sad defolate ruine and decay. 

It cannot be auoyded but by this ; 

It will not be auoydcd^bujt^by this : ; 

Therefore good mother ' ( Tmuft call you Jo ) 

Be the atturney of my louc to her. 

Plead what I will be,not what I hape beene,- 
Not by defeits, but what I will defertw : 

Vrge the neceftity and fta'te of ames, ’ 

-And be not peeuifh fond ia deepc deftgnes. 

Shall I be temptc.ciorthe diuell dius ? 

X/»^.T,ifthediueli tempt dice to dpe good* 

Shall I forget my ‘lelfe,to be my felfe ? 

King, ijif yopr felu^s x^cinbr^oe WE|ong,yoiir feiued' 

Q«. But thoudicift kidiray - 

iC<»^.But in your daugh&s worabe Rebury them,;, 
’VV hetein that neft of Ipicery there 
Selfes of tbemfelues to your recomfititte. 

Q.«. Shalp gcte wii^emy'daughterto thy w'dl ^ ; 

King, Ahdlie a happy moihepin the deed. , : 

Q«. i goe,. write to me very iBorcIy. 

X/»^.Beareher my true loues kifife; farewell. ExitQst* 
"Eelenting foole,ahd fhallow changing woman. £*v<?>'R;rr* 
B/ir,My graciousfweraigne on thc Weft : 

'' Rideth 
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of Richeiid th Third, 

Rideth a puilfantNauy; Tothefliore, 

Throng many doubtfull hollow hearted friends, 

Vnartnd and vnrefolu’d to bcatc them backe: 

Tis thought that Richmond is their Admirall : 

And there they hull expcifting but the ayd. 

Of to welcome them to fiiore. 

j(^iKg'^ovs\s light-foote friend poft to the trfolks 

thy fclfe,orC‘»rtfr^,whereis he ? 

Here my Lord. 

Ki»g> Fiye CO the Duke : poft thou to Salisbury, 

When thou commeft there, dull vnmindfull villaine 
Why ftandft thou ftilkand goeft not to the Duke ? 

Cat* Fitrt mighty fouCraigne let me know your minef. 
What from your grace I fBall deliuer him. 

Kitt.O true, good Cateshyjind. him leauieftraight. 

The greateft ftrength and power he can make. 

And meete me prefently at (bnry^ 

Rat.^ hat is yourhighneflfe pleafure I fhall do at Salif- 
JC»»j-.Why,what fiiouldft thou doe there before I goe ? 
Rat. YoUr highneffe told me I fhould poft before. 

My mind is chang'd fir, my mina is chang’d; 

How now, what news with you ? Enter JOarby, 

Dor. None good my Lord to pleafe you with hcaringa 
Nor none fo bad butit may well be told. 

King. Hoy day anddle neythdr good nor bad s 
•W ^doft thou runne fo many miles about, 

\Vhenihou mayft tell thy tale a ncercf'way. 

Once more,what news ? 

cn the leas* ■ 

JC,«_^.There let him finke,and be the Teas oii him. 

White liuered runnagatc , what doth he there ? 

E>ar.\ knowntotmighty Ibueraignehiut by guefle 
A^/»^.WelUir,asyou gueffe*, . 

Ear.Stxadv'^hy E>o^et,BMd(inghAm^osidEiy^ 

He makes for England^ there to clayme the Crowne. 

King Is the chaire empty ? Is the fword vnfwaid ? 

Is the King dead ? the Empire vnpoffeft? 

What heire ot Torke is their aliue but we ? 

And who is England: King, but great Torke: heire ? 

K 3 Theo 
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Then tell me, what doth he vpon the feas ? 

Vnleflc for that my Liege I cannot guefle. 

Vnlelfe for that he comes to be your I iege. 

You cannot guefle wherefore the Welchmen comes, 
Thou wilt reuolt and,fl.ye to him I fear,e. 

Z)^r. No mighty Liege, therefore mitfruft me not. 

. Where is thy power now to beat them backe? 
Where are thy tenantSj and thy followers? 

Are they not now vpon the wefterne lihore, 
Safeconduding the rebels from their fliips. 

No my good Lord, my friends are in the North. 
Kin, Cold frindsto Kichard,vjhzt do they in theNorth? 
,Wlien they fliould Icrue their foueraigne in the Weft. 
Dar. They haue not bin commanded mighty Ibueraione 
Pleafeitypur Maiefty,togiuemeleaue, ■ ^ ‘ 

,lle mufter vp my friends, and meet your Grace, 

^■Wherc and whattimeyour Maiefty Avail plea fe/ 

, Kin, I,I,thou wonldftbe gon to ioyne with K^ckmnd^ 
Twill not tru ft you Ar* 

^ar* Moft mighty foueraigne, 

Yon haueno,caufetohold my friendftiip^doiibtfiall 
Lneuer was,norneuerwillbe falfe. /hind 

J^»«.WcIl,goemufter thy men ; bu^ hcare you, leaue he- 
Your fon George iS’rW^'jIookeyour fayth be firmCit ol 
Or elfc his heads aAiirance is butfraile^ .^«;a 

Z)ar,So deale with him, as I proue true.to.you. 

£nter a LMeJfe»ger, - 

Mef,yiy gracious foueraigne now in Deuonfhire.f 
As I by ftiends am well aauertifed. 

Sir ^<//wtwC<7*r/wjKyand the haughty Prekte ^ 
Bilhop of brother there, 

•With many more confederates areinarmes. 

Enter AHOthcr Mejfenger, 

My Liege, in Kent the Guilfords areinarmes. 

And euery hourc,more competors 
FJocke to their ayd,andftill their power encreafeth. 
Enter another Meffenger, 

. My Lord the army of the \:)\xVtoi’SHckinghm^ 

He jirikes him* 

King* 



C 







of Kidiardrl&e 7 bird. 

Out on ye Owles, nothing but fohgs ofdeatiTjr 
Take that vntill you bring me better newes. 

Mef. Your grace miftakes, the newes I bring is good^ 
Mv newesis , that by fudden flood and fall ofwalers. 

The Duke of Bnekinghams army is dilperft and Icattcrcd • 
Andhehimfelfeflednomanknovves whith'en’ 

King-O I cry you mercy ! did miftakc, 

reward him for the blow I gaue him-; 

Hath any well aduifed friend giuen-ouc^ 

Rewards for him that brings in Buchinghaml 

CHef Sueb Proclamation hath beenc made my -LiegeJ 
Enter -another Mejfenger. 

Mef Sic Thomas Lottelly and Lord yittc^t^Horfet/ 

Tis laid my Liege are vp in anises* - r> ; ^ 

Yet this good comfort bring I to ‘your grace. 

The BrittaineNauy is dilperft , "kichmond ia Vorfetjhire^ 
Sent out a boat to aske them one the ftjore, ' 

If they were his afliftants, yea , or no 

Who anfwered him they came icoca Buckingham '''' 

Vpon his party : he miftrufting them> 

Hoift faile , and made away tor Brittaine. ' 

K<».March on, march on,fince we are vp in armes. 

If not to fight with forrainc enemyes. 

Yet to b^re downe thefe rebels here at home.r ' 

Enter Catesby* , 

Xat.lAy Liege, the Duke of ^Buckingham is taken^ 

Thars the beft newes, that the Earle or 
2s with a mighty power landed tx Milford^. 

Is colder newes, yet they muftbetold*- 
'K.ing. Away towards Salisbury ^ while we reaibnhere-i 
A royallbattell might be wonne and loft. 

Someone take order Buckingham be brought 
So Salisbury, the reft march on with me. 

Enter Darby, Sir Chrifiopher. 

DarSiz ChriPopher,te\[Kichmond this from 
That inthe ftie of this moft bloody bore, 

(on George Stanley is franckt vp in hold. 

If I reuolt oft goes yong George s htzd , 

Tbefcareofthat, wipbdiolds my prefcat aide,. 

But 
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The Tfagedj 

But tell me, where is Princely Kichmond now ? 

Chri- At Pembroke. or at Hertford, weft in ii'alera 
Dar* What men of name refort to him ? 

C hri. Sir tValtcr Herbert renowned fouldicr. 

Sir Gilbert Talbety fir Wtlliam Stanley^ 

O xf ord, r edovibted Pembroobe, C\T lames Bl/wtf 
Rice ap Thomas, Yiith a valiant crew. 

With many more of noble fame and worth. 

And towards London they doe bend their courfe. 

If by the way they be not fought withall. 

I>^r.3lcturne vnto my Lord, commend’ me to him 
Tell him, the Quecnehath heartily confented 
He fliallefpoule£//*4^rrA her daughter, 

Thefc Letters will refolue him of my naind. 

Farewell. Exeunt* 

Enter Buckingham to execution* 

Buc, Will not KingSiehardlet me Ipeake with him ? 
R-«r. No my Lord, therefore be oatient, 
Bac.FT^ingsyindE.UwardschiiaTcn,Rfuerj,Gr^ 

"Holy King Henry, And thy fairel'onne Edward^ 

Vaughan, and all that haue raifcarried. 

By vnderhand corrupted fou;e iniufticc. 

If that your moody dil’contented foules,; 

Do through the clouds behold this prefenthoure, 

Euen for reuenge mocke my deftruction : 

This i^ AU-foules day fcUowes is it not ? 

R<«f.Itis my Lord. 

“Buc, Why then All-lbules day^s my bodies Doomtfday. 
This IS the day that in King Edwardst\xa& 

I wiftit might fall on me when I was found 
Falfeto his children, and his wiues alhes: 

This is the day wherein 1 wifht to fall. 

By the falfe fayth of him I trufted moft: 

This is All-lbules day,to yfeaiefullfoule. 

Is the determined j defpite of my rongs; 

That high all-feer that 1 dallied with. 

Hath turnd my fained prayer on my head. 

And giuen inearneft what I begd in left. 

Thus doth lie force the fw ord of wicked men 



fl/Richard the Third* 

To tumfi points on their maiftef s bofomei 
I«joW Margreu curfe is fallen vp’on my head. 

When he t^uoth flse, fhall Iplit thy heart with forroWj 
Remember was a Brophetefle. 

Come firs , conuey me to the bJockcof fhame. 

Wrong hath but wrong, -and blame the due of blame. 
Enter Richmond with Drumes and Trumpets. 
RiVA-Fellowes in armes,and my moft louing friends, 
Bruif'd vnderneath the yoake oftyranny, 

Thusfarre into the bowels of the land, 

Haue we marcht on without impediment : 

And hccre receiue we ftom our Father Stanlty^ 

Lines of fairecomfort,andencouragment. 

The wretched , bloody j and vfurping boare, 

Thatlpoil'd your fommer-field, and firuitfull vines, 

5wiIs your warme blood like wafti,and makes his troughj 
Inyour imboweldbofome, thisfoule fwine 
^ Lies now euen in the center of this He, 

Neere to the Towne of Leicester as we learne ; 

From 7 amwmh thither,is bntone dayes march? 

InGods namecheareon,couragious ftiends. 

To reape the harueft of perpetuall peace, 

' By this one bloody tryall of lharpe warre- 
I Lor. Euery marts confcience is a thoufand fwords 
To fight againft that bloody homicide, 
a Lor.l doubt not but his friends will flye to vs^ 

• 3 Zor.He hath no fiiends> but what are friends for feare 
Which, in his greateft need will fhrinke from him. 

Rich.h^ for ouraduantage, then in Gods name march. 
True hope is fwifo,and flies with fwallowes wings. 

Kings it naakes Gods,and meaner creatures Kings. 

Erner King'R.iehard,Nor.B>.atcliffe, Cat esby, with others. 

pitch our tents, euen here in Bofworth field. 
Why how now vvhy lookeft thou fo fed ? 

Cat. My heart is ten times lighter then my leokes’. 
^*»g‘lTorfolke comehithtr: 
or/o/^tfwemiifthaue knockesjha muft wenof? 
or. We muft both giue and take my gracious Lord* 
w^.Vp with my tent, here will I lye to night, 

‘ " L But 
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'Jl>eTtagedj 

IBiit where to morrow ? well all is one for that j 
Who hath deified the number of the foe ; 

Nor. Six or leuenthoulandis their- greateft numhsK 
iTf^.Why, our baitalian trebles that account j 
Befides that^ Kings name is a Tower of ftrength, - 
Which rheyypon the aduerfe party want; ; 

Vp.with my Tentthcre valiant? Gentlemen? .t 
Let vs furuey the vantage or the field? - 
Call for feme men of found dire-Slion?: ‘ 

Lets want no dilcipline make no delay, • 

For Lords to morrow is a bufie day, , 

Emor R iehurd with the Lords. : . 

Rich . The weary Supjie hath made a golden feat,' 

And by the bright trackeofhis fiery Carre, ^ 

Giues fignall of agoodly day to morrow,' - 
Whereis Sir wUUam Brstndott^hc fhallbearemy flandcrdj 
The Earle of .ffw^r^^dw^kcepe his regiment, r- 

Good Captaine bcare my good night to him. 

And by the fecond-hourc in the morning, ■ ^ 

Defire the Earle to feeme in my Tent. 

Yet one thing more , good Blunt, before thou goeft,' - , ; 
Where is Lord Stanlej quarterd, doeft thou know ? : < ' 
Blmt. V nlcfle I haue miftaine his colours much. 

Which well I am alTut’d 1 haue not dqnev ■ 

His regintent liethhalfeamileatlcafi, ^ : _ •> 

South from the mighty power of the King. :: ’ : - r 

R/c^. Ifwithoutperrillit bepoflible, - . ^ ' 

Good Captaine Blum beare my good night to 1dm/ -. 
And giue him from methismoft necdfull fcrowle* • ■ . - 
Blunf. Vpon my life my Lord , - lie undertake it» ; e ; r? T 
Farewell Good Blunt.- 

Giue me fonie Inke andpaperin my Tent; '' ' ■ 

lie draw the forme and modle of our battcll, \ 

Lindt each leader to his feuerall charge, ■ 

And part in iufr proportion our fmall ftrength : . ^ ' 

Come let vs cohfultvpon the morrowes ^finclfe, 

Inour Tent, the aire is raw and cold- ' ' ' ' 




(,-i 

i. 

1 ■ 

k- 



E m er King ~K,fchard^ if, RatclijfejOatcshjJi • 
King. Whatisaclccke .’ . ' : - , ' 
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Of iiichard the Third, 

Cat. Tt is fix of the docke, full fupper-timii 
Kin.l will not fup to nrghtjgiue me feme Inkcand Papee 
What is my Beauer eafier then it was ? 

And all my armour layd into my tent. 

Cat. It is my Liege,and all things are in readincfic. 

Kin. Good N rrfolke hie tliee to thy charge , 

Vfe carefull watchjchufc triiftyCentinell, 

Nor, I goe myi'X ord- 

Kin, Stur with the Larke to mottow gentle N trfetkf i 
A^or. I warrant you my Lord, 

Kin, Catesby, 

R 4 r.MyLord» 

K/».Send ouca Purleuantat armes 
ToStanleys regiment, bid him bring bis power 
Before Sun'rifingjlcaft his fonne fall 

Into die blind caueof eternall night. 

Fill me a boule of Wine, giue me a watch. 

Saddle white Surrey for the field to morrow, 

I.ookc that my fiaues be found andnoetoo heauy Kateliffe 
Rrff-My Lord- 

iC/«. Saweft thon the mt\zntf\o\\yL',Northt^btrls(nd^ 
Rkif.T'Xpw^/ theEarlcofi’^rr^, andhimtelfc- 
Much like Cockfhut time, from troupe to troupe 
.Went tjirough the armiy. chering vp the Ibuldiers- 
Kin.Sb I am fatisfiedj giuc me Doulc of Wine, 

I haue not that alacrity ©f ^irit, ' ' 

Nor fleare of mind that I was wont to haue ; 

Set it downe,is Inke and -paper ready? 

R^r. It is my Lord- ' 

Kin, Bid my guard watch,leaue me, ' - ‘ = , , 

:R4rc/</(- about, the mid ft ofnightcometomy tent ' 

And helpe to arme me,leaue me I fay- " ■ ' ~ Exit H<»r« 
EnterTtarbyte'Kichmond in his tent. 

Liar. Fortune and vi^lory fit on thy helme- 
Btch. All comfort that the darke night can aford. 

Bate thy perfon noble father in law, ' 

Tell me how fares our noble mother ? ' 

^ by atturne;y blefl'e thee from thy mother, 
v\ ho prayes continually, for Ktekraonds good 





Tmiragcay 

Se much for that:: the filcnthourfes^aleoii^' . 

A fiakie darktieife breakes within thC)Ea:fl, ' 
Inbricfejforfothefeafon'bidsvsbes' 

Prepare thy battelJ early in the mornitng» 

And put thy fortune to the arbitermc^tt 
Of bloody ftrokes and mortall ftaring warre, " : » > • a 
I asi may^that which I would I cannot^ f 

With bett aduantage will deceiue the time. 

And ayd thee in th» doubtfull fhocke of armcsa 
Buton thy fide I may not be too forwardi 
Xeaft being fecne thy tender brother George^ , 

Be executed in his fathers fight.- 
Farewell, the Icifure and the fearefiill time: 

Cuts off the ceremonious vowcs of loue. 

And ample cnterchange of fwcet diicourfc, 

W hich fo long fundred fHends fliould; dwcllypon ' 

God giue leifureof theferights oflouc. 

Once more adicw, be valiant and ipeedweU. 

, Good Lords condu^him to his regimentil: 

I le ftriue with troubled thoughts to take a nap 

Lea ft leaden {lumber peife medowne, to morrow : 

When 1 ihpuld mount yvith. wings pf viftory : 

Once more goodnight kind Lords,and Gentlemen, 

O thou whole captaine I account my leJie, , ‘ 

Looke on my forcejwith thy gracious eyes: 

Put in there hands thy brufing Irpnsof wrath, > 

That they may crufh downe with heauy fall,. 

The vfurping helmet pf our ad ueclkries, ' 

Make vs thy miniftefs of chafticement s : 

That we may praife thee iathc yi^pry. 

To thee I doe commend, my watchfullfoule,' - 

Ere I letfall the windows of mine eyes. 

Sleeping and waking, oh defend me ttill, . ' 



Enterthe.^efi of jP rikee E^ 4 rd,fefine to Henry the 
GhoB toYi.'Kic. Let me fith^uyonthy foule to morrow, 
Ihinke hiow thou ftabft me in my prime of youth 
ht TevDl^eshnry ; diip.u're and dye. 

To Be chearefnii Richmond fox the wronged foules 

d- ' . ’ ^ Of 
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, e/ Riciwtd Third, 

Of butchered Ptinces figk 'iif thy bi^'klfe, ^ i ' : 

Vma Henries ilfue cPmfPfts thCC. ' * ^ _ 

® Ent'ef"theGhofi&fHenfj'ihie'6» << 'fbodyj 

ChofiteYi. Richard^'Nhtn I Was mprtall my agoyntcd 
By thee was puncfied full of holes, ; 

Thinke on the Tower , arid niej dclpaiire alnd ditf| " 

the fixt bids thee de^airc and die. 
7ii?iV^*Vertnoiis and holy, be tbou'eonquerori 
Harry tfiat Prophefied thou ftiouldft be King, ^ 

Doth comfortthee in thy {teepejliu^a'rid fldurifpd ^ ' ' ' 

. ' : Enter the Ghoft of Ciehiencet 

ghofi. Let me fit heauy on thy foule to morrow, 

1 that was waflit to death with fullbme Wine, 

Poore Clarence by thy guile betrayd to death : 

To morrow in the battell thinke on mci 
And fall thy cdgeleffe fword, defpaire and die. ' ' 

7* 5 icA.Thou off-lpring of theljbUfe 

The wronged heires of do pray fot’cbee, ' ./ 

Good Angels guard thy battell,liue and flouHlRf 

Enter the Ghofi of RtuerSjGray, Vanghanf ' ' . 

R/»» Let me fit heauy on thy ibule to mefrow, 
X/»w,that died at Apiwfycr,delpaire and dye. ' 

Gray, Thinke vpon Gray, and let thy foule dilpafiei. ' 
Vangh. Thinke vpon Hanghan,And With gUilty feate ^ 
Letfall thy Iaunce,dclpaire and die,- 
All to Rich. Awake and thinke our wrongs in Richards bo«^ 
Willconquer him,awake and winthe day. ■ ffome, 

Enterthe GhefiofL,HaBings, 

Bloody aixi guilty, guiltily awake, ’ 

And in a bloody battell end thy dayes. - » 

Thinke on Lord 7^/*/?i«^sdiipaire and die* ' 

To Rich, Qjuict vntroubled foule,awake,awake, 

Arme, fight and conquer for hkt Englands {^^ 0 , 

Enter the ghofi of two young Princet. 

9^0^. Dreame on,thy coufins finothcred in thcTbwef 
Let vs be layd within thy bofome/f/cA<«r^, 

^y Nephovvs foules bid thee dilpaire and die. 

0 Ri'^ico^Richmond fleepe ih peace, and wake in ioy. 

L 3 Good 
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,1‘hiTrAgeii , 

Good Angels gMard ttieefrom the Boar es 'annoys 
liiic and beget a happy race of Kings: 

, vnhappy fonnes dobidtheefloarilh. 

'Enter the Gheff of ^tteene ,4nneyhis wife^ 
■R/ff^<?r<^,Thy wife, that wretched 
That neucr flepc a quiet houre with thee. 

Now fils tliyfleepe with pemjrbation?. 

To morrow in the battell, thinke on me, 

And fall thy edgel^^e fword,difpaire,and die.' 

To R/c-^.Thou quiet foulcjfleepe thou a quiet flccpej: 
Dreame of rucceffe,and happy victory. 

Thy adu'erfarics wife doth pray for thee. 

£nter the ghofi of Buckingham, : 

The firft vya5^ ^ that hclpt)th,cc to the Crownc„ 

The laftwas I thatfelt thy tyranny, 

O in the battdl tbinke on>:?w4v«y^4«f. 

And diejn terror of thy guiltinclfet 
Dreame on,dr6smc on,pf bloody deeds and deatli» 

: Fainting di§)aire, diipairingyeild thy. breath* 

T o Etch, I dyed for hope ere I Coiild lend thee aidj 
But chearcthy heart, and benot thou difmayd, 

Gqd and good Angels fight on Richmonds fide, 
AiARfehardhls'in height of all, his pride. 

K,Kichard Barted out of his dreame. 

TC. Eich, Giue me another horfe,bind vp my woundsi 
Haue mercy lefu; fpft I didbut dreame- 
O coward confcicnce, how doft thoo-affliof me ? 

The lights burqeblcvv,it is not dead midnight: 

Cold fearefull drops Band on my trembling flef^ 

What do I feare my fcife? theres noneelle by, 
R/V^<jrdIouesR<cWd, thatisjiami. 

Is tberea murtherer here, No. yes,I am. 

Then flic, what from my lelfe ? great realbn why, 

• leaf! I leuenge. What? my lelfe vpon my felfe: 
Alackelloue my felfc, wherefore? for any good 
That pay felfe hath done vpto my felfc s 
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ff/KidiafdihefJ/rdl 
: iUs 7 titheebstemy felfe^ , 

For hatefull deeds committed by my felfb : ' 

lama viildne yea , I lye I am not. 

Foole'of thy felfe fpeake well foole doe not flatter^ 
j4y confcicnce hath a thqufandfeuerall ton^ucs,, "^ 
euery tongag Wings in a Teuerall ralef ' ' ; ' : 

^ftd euery tale c-otidcmnes 

Periury,inihchigheftdcgreej ' --i-.i .. 

Murder, fterne murder i in the- dyreft* degree/ ' 

All feuerall linnes , allyfdcin each degree, 

Throng all to the Boare, ' crying- alligHilty,gmItyj- 
I fhall difpaire there is' no Creature loues me, " ' 

Andifl die , no fbulelballpittic me : / 
Andwhereforefliouldthey ? fincefhatT'myielfe/ ' 

.Find in my felfe, no pittytomyfelfe* 

Me thought the foules ofall that 1 haue murdred v‘ 
Camc to my Tentiand euery one did threat ■ ^ 

To morrowes vengeance on the head ©f Richdt^f '' 

Enter Katclife* 

Al/Vrj-.Zounds who iStbere- f; 

R<if. My Lord tis If the early villageCocki^j '' 

Haue thrice done falutation to the momc. 

Your friends are vp i and bhckle on their armourr 
King, O Eatctiffe y I- hatic dfeani’d a fearefull drcamc 
■^at think’ft thoa^ \vilf ©ur'ftiatdsprouc all true i 
R4,‘. No doubtrfny'-Xord'^! ^ • 

King. O Eatcliffe I feare-/ 1 feare, V . . 

R4f . Nay goo d my Lord be hot a'^id of Ibadd Whs/ 
King, By the Apoftle Paul ^ Ih^dowes to night 
Haue ftrooke more terrohrib. the'foule*bf'RVc^.^^ ^ 

Then can the fubftance often thoiilind^Sdlildieri' ' ( 

Armed in proofe , a'nd led -by fhallo.w 'Rft^w 
Tis not yet neere day come>oe 'v^ith niei ’ ' . * ■ - ■ ^ 

'Vndcr our Tents, Ilcplay the evyefe-dropper. 

To heare if any. meane to flirinke'Trdm nie, ; - " /M'xkunt 

^ V i; .iH 

Ent er the Lords teEichmovdt * 

Lords y Richmond, ' . f 

Ekk 



■i m -i rageay 

Rieh<. Cry mercy Lords, and watchfuJhgentlemett v 
Thatyouhaue^waxardyfluggardhecre. 

Z<ar. How haue ypq flept tny Lord 
iJ/VA. The fwee?eft. fleepe^and faireft bojing drejtnes 
Thateaerentrcdin. a drowfichead, . * 

Haue rfinceypqc departure fa^d my 

Me thought th^ foules body RMsrdmiit'^bered 
CametomyTentandcriedon.viftoryi * 

I promife you my ibuleis very ioctind. 

In the remembrance of & fairea dreame,, 

How farre:inw the mourning is^it Lords 

Lor. Vpon the ftroke. of ;; 

Kieh. Why then^isumeio arme *• and'gi«^ 

More they O^atisn to 

The leilure arid infocccmcn!C,pfthe.timei Sottidiers, 

• Forbids ■ to dwcUypon ^j yetjfimeflibBr;^^ ; ' 

God , and our gpodr^ufe; , t^pPqoun fide - - 

The prayers of holy Saints and wtoriged foules. 

Like high reard bulworkes (land before our faces, 
except, thofc whom we fight againft. 

Had rather haue vs winne, then him, they follow * 

For vv^tisherheyrfollow ?.tree]y) gea^^ 

A bloody tyrant, and aJtpnpGide. , ' : 

On raifed ip.,bloud,and oriin blopd eftablifofid^^ 

One that;- made uwaAes to; c^e by rhat be hath, - . 

A bace roule ftone , made preptpus hy the-foylei • . 

Of EngUffds chairc , where hp is falfly let. 

On .th»: hath euerbeene( 5 ods enemy : ^ 

Then agttic|fi.Go<is 

God wiifin iufticereward ypa as Ijia Souldiers 

If you fwearc £o.put;a tyrant downe, * 

' You fleepe in peace the tyrant being flaine. 

If you doe fight agaanft your countryes foesi 

Your countiies fat foail pay your paine? the hire* 

If you doe fight in fafegardiOf your.wiuesi . 

Y our wiues foall welcome home the conquerours : . 
Ifyou doe free your children from the Sword, 
childrens, children qnits it in your age j 

Then 



■pbeninti^e name of God and all thefe rights, 

^(iiisace your ftandards,dravv your willing Swords' 

For- me , the ranfome of my bold attempt, 

Shall bethiscold corps on the Earths cold face : 

But if I ‘ hriue the gaine of my attempt, 

The lea ft of you fhall lhare his part thereof, 

Sound drumes and trumpets boldly, and chcerefullyi 
Godj and Saint , Richmond, and viffory. 

Enter King Richard i R^2r » &c. 

X/>»^-Whfit fayd hVorthumhgrUndAstoxxchmo'Kichmond^ 

R<tr. That he was neuer train’d vp in Armes. 

X/«^.He fayd the truth, and what faid Surrey then. 

He fmiled and fayd , the better for our purpofe. 

He was in the right, and fo indeed it is : 

Tell the Clocke there. The Clocks ftrik£th\ 

Gitic me a Kalender , who faw the Sunne to day ? 

Rrff. Not 1 my Lordi 

^/'»^.Then hedildaines to fHine , for by the Book?, 

He fliould hauebrau’d the Eaft an houre agoe;, 

A blacke day will it be tofome body. 

"Rat. My Lbrd. 

King. I he Sunne will not be feene to day. 

The skie doth firowne and lower vpon our Army, , 

I would thefe dewy teares were from the ground, ■ 

Not fliine today why , vfhat is that to me 
More then to R<cfi«*WTor the felfe-famc heauen 
That frownes on me lookes fadly vpon him* 

Enter Norfolke. 

Afflr. Arme,arme, my Lord, the foe vaunts in the field* ' 

King.Comc buftle,buftle,caparifcn my Horfe, 

Call vp Lord S tanley , bid him bring his power, 

I will lead forth mySouldiers to the plainer 
Andfhus my battell fhall be ordered. 

My fore- ward .fhall be drawne in length, 

Confifting equally of Horfe and Foote* 

Our Archers fhall be placed in the midft, 

John Duke of JTorfolkf , Thomas Earle of Sutrey 
Shall haue the leading of the Foote and Horfe, 

They thus dire^ed ^,- we will follow ^ ' 

- M 




In 



Jnthemainebattelljwhofcpuifrance on eythcE fide 
Shall be well winged with ourcbiefeft Horfe? 

This,and Saint to boote, what thinbc ft thou not. 

Ncr> A good direftion warlike Soucraignc, He §7ervtth 
This found I one my Tent this morning. ^ himapafer. 

Jockey ofNorfolkejfe not to hldy 

For Dickon thy mazier ts bought and fo/d> 

King. A thingdeuifcd by the enemy, 

Goe Gentlemen euery man vnto his charge. 

Let not ©ur babling dreamcs affright our foules, 
Confcience is a word that cowards vfe, 

Deuifde at firft to keepe the ftrong in awe, 

Ourftrong armes be ojir confcience, our fwords our law 
March on, ioyne brauely , let vs to it pellmell. 

If not to Heaucn, then hand in hand to Hell, HisOratitK 
V?hatfhall I fay more then I haue inferd, to his Army. 
Remember who you are in cope withall, 

A fort of Vagabonds, Rafcols,andrun.awayes, 

A fcum of Briitaines , and bafe lackey Pefants, 

Whom their ore cloyed Country vomits forth 
To delperate aduentures and aflur’d deftrui9:ion. 

You flecping fafe they bring you to vnreft : 

You hauinglands,and bleft with beautious wiues. 

They would reflraine the one,diftaine the other. 

And who doth lead them but a paltry fellow ? 

Long kept in Brittaine at our mothers coft, 
Amilke-foponethatneuerinhislife :3 

Felt fo much cold as oucr fbooes in Snow : 

Lets wliip theie ftraglers ore the Seas againe, 

Laflihen^ thefeouerweening rags o( France, 

Thefe famifht beggers weary of their Hues* 

Who but for dreaming on this fond ejsploit, 

For want ofmeanes poore rats had hang*d thcmfeluc5«> 

If we be conquered let men conquer vs, •’ 

And not thefe baftard Brittaines whom ourfathers 
Haue in their owne landbeaten,bob'd and thumpt. 

And on record left them the heircs of fhame. 

Shall thefe enioy our land , lie with our wiues ? 
vRauiih our daughters, harkeJ heare there Drum, _ ^ 



# ■ 





dthin mybolbme, 
ir fees. 

Saint George 



. ej tticnara we TBtrd, 

Fi^rht Gentlemen of England fight boldly Yeomen 
paw Archers, draw your Arrowes to the head. 

Spur yourproud horfes hard, and ridein blood, 
hmpft the welking with your broken ftaues, 

VC^at fayes Lord Stanley will he bring his power? 

Mef, My Lord he doth deny to come. 

Kin, Off with his ionne. Georges head. 

JNor- My Lord, the Enemy is paft the 
After the battell let George Stanley dye. 

Kin. A tboufand hearts are great withi 
Aduanceour ftandards, fet vpon our f 
Our ancient Word of courage fait 
Infpire vs with the ^leeneof fier] 
v Vpon them,vi(Rory fits on our helmt». 

Alarum eXcurfioHs. Snter Catesby 

.Refeevv my Lord o Worj»%,rcrcew,r< 

The King enafts more wonders thei 
Daring and oppofite to euery danger. 

His horfe is fiaine,and all onfobte he fig..v-. 

Seeking iot 'Kiehmond in the throat of death, 

Refeew faire Lor d, or ellc the d ay is loft. Enter K ichstfdo 
Kin, A horfe,ahorfe,my Kjngdome for a horfe. 

C 4 f . W itbdraw my ilehelpe you to a horfe, 

JT#Vr. Slaue I haue fet my life vpon a caft. 

And I will ftand tfeebaizard of the die, 

^ thinke there be fixe Kiehmonds in the field, 

Fiue haue I flaine to day inrtead of him. 

A horfe, a horfe, my Kingdome for a horfe, 

Alarnm* Enter Richard efr Kichmendjthey fight yRtehardis 
flaine ythem retrait beiugfounded. Enter RiehmondflDarby 
bearingtheCrowneyVeith other Lords* 

'B.ieh. God and your armes be prayfed viftorious friends, 
The dayisourSjthe bloody dog is dead. 

Dar.CouragioMsKichmondyWell haft thou acquit thee, 
Loe here this long vfurped royalties. 

From the dead temples of this bloudy wretch, 

Haue I pluckt off to grace thy browes withall, 
Weareit.and make much of it. 

R/fA. Great God of Heaucn fay Amen to all, 

-M 2 Rue 
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' — 

But tell me, is young George Stmlej liuing?' 

D^r* He is my Lord, and fafe in Lefter towne. 

Whether ift pIeafe.you,we may now withdraw vs. 
J^/V^.VVhaLmen of name are flaine eyther fide? 
John Uuke of N'orfolke, fValter Lord Ferric , fr 
Rohert Brokenhury ^ fir WiJUam Brandin. 
Rich.lt\ttt their bodies as become their births, . 
Proclaimea pardon to the fouldicrs fled,' 

That in fubmiflion will returne to vs. 

And then as we hauetanethe Sacrament, 

VVe will vnite the white rofe and themed. 

Smile heauen vpon this faire coniunilton. 

That longhath frown'd vpon their emniiy . 

What traytor heares me,and fayes not Amen?^ 
hath long bin mad, and fcard her felfe, 

The bBOther blindly fhed the brothers blood, ; 

The father raflbly flaughtered hisowne fonne. 

The fonne compeld, being butcher to the! aihcr. 

All this diuided and 

Diuided in their dire diuifion- 

The true fucceeders of each royall houfe. 

By Gods faire ordinance conioyne together, 

And let their heircs (God if they will befo) 

Enrich the timeto come with fmooth-fact peace . 
With foiling plenty and faire profperous daies. 

Abate the edge of traytor s gracious Lord 
That would reduce thefe bloody dayes againe. 

And make poore Sttgland weepe in ftteames of blood, . 
let them not Hue totafte this lands increafe. 

That would with treafon wound this faire • lands peace. 
Now ciuill wounds are ftopt, peace lines againe,. 

That llte may long linehere,God lay Amen.. 
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